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Around Town. 


Among my fellow passengers on the steam- 
ship St. Paul, of the American line, a couple of 
weeks ago, was a stoutish gentleman of 
medium height who wore an_ immense 
mustache and an exceedingly high collar such 
as is affected by sporty people and the some- 
what gay fraternity who preside at bars. The 
white linen tie barely relieved the ‘“‘shirty” 
appearance of the gentleman, for his big 
mustache and prominent perceptives made his 
forehead appear somewhat receding. One 


night we had a concert on board, and I was | 


rather surprised to find my somewhat sportive- 
looking neighbor presiding. He appeared on the 
programme as Rev. Dr. G. F. Pentecost, and 
the next afternoon I interviewed him and found 
that he was not a bad sort. Though at the 
concert he told us how intensely American he 
was, he left the flavor of 
thoroughly Anglicized in many respects. In 


his speech he expressed a hope that there | 


would some day be « Pan-Anglo-Saxon arrange- 
ment which would aictate to the rest of the 
world what it should do in peace and war. He 
was of the opinion that those who speak the 
English tongue should dictate terms to those 


who speak other tongues and forget that in- | 


dividuals have rights and should have hopes. 
Altogether his speech was a mixture of the 
somewhat 
stiff-backed Englishman who believes that his 
race can accomplish everything. 


* 
es 


Interviewing him, I asked if he were a rela- 
tive of Hugh Pentecost of New York, a noted 
Baptist divine who recently left the Church 
for the law after having developed as a 
socialist and a man of very peculiar and 
intense views. Few people have failed to 
hear of Dr. Hugh Pentecost, but the rather 
strange co-incidence in the family ‘history is 
that Rev. Dr. Pentecost of Marylebone church, 


London, Eng., is a Presbyterian who quit the 


law for the church. He went from New York 
with the pastor of the St. James square Pres- 
byterian church of Toronto on a mission to 
India, and it was interesting to hear of the 
work of my next-door neighbor on Charles 
street, Toronto, Rev. Dr. Kellogg, who has 
always been a great student and is now 
accepted as one of the great scholars. 


* 
_- 


It was even more interesting to listen to the 
big-mustached, high-collared Dr. Pentecost 
when I asked him how it happened that such 
an intense American happened to settle in 
England. He told me that on returning from 
India he had preached in Marylebone Presby- 
terian church, and received a call, which he 
felt that he should hear—or have—whichever 
way you putit. In this church, he told me, he 
had as listeners members of the House of 
Lords, some half a dozen Members of Parlia- 
ment who are Anglicans, and a couple of hun- 
dred pew-holders who are of a_ fashionable 
sort but not religiously of the Presbyterian 
order. 
force can make himself felt in London 
though it is the greatest city in the world 
more quickly than in a country village; that 
people swarm in great tides along the streets, 
and in their thoughts and in spiritual move- 
ments go in streams; that any man who 
has strength and force enough to stand and 
resist that stream, even for a moment, will 


be recognized and picked up and havea place | 


in London. 


7 
* * 


To maintain such a place, he told me, was the 
work of a man of the strongest physical calibre, 
and that no ordinary expenditure of intellectual 
force was sufficient. 


* 
+ * 


I asked the reverend doctor of the big mus- | 


tache and the high collar how he found living 


expenses in London compared with New York, | 


he having been the pastor of a church in both 


places. 
London I pay thirty-eight hundred dollars a 


year rent, which was about what I paid in | 


New York. I have to keep five servants in- 
stead of three, but I pay them less.” I re- 
marked that serving the Lord in New York 


and London was a rather expensive task if he | 


were forced to keep up such an establishment. 
He said that the position had to be maintained. 
It was not a mere matter of expense, but keep- 
ing pace with his church. Imagine a follower 
of the meek and lowly Nazarene paying thirty- 
eight hundred dollars a year rent and having 
five servants and keeping a swell establish- 
ment! We can guess the rest, but it is one of 
the features of sensational pulpiteering which 
is losing to the Church much of its influence 
and turning it more into a club than into an 
evangelizing institution. 


* 
* * 


Talking about one’s seafaring friends, Mar- 
shall P. Wilder was with us on our homeward 
trip. He has been in Toronto and will be 
remembered as an extraordinary little distor- 
tion of a man, with a big head and a very large 
and dentally well furnished smile. On board 
ship he made himself well acquainted with 
everybody, inserted himself into every group, 


and was everywhere welcomed. Yet I do not 


think Marshall P. Wilder is very funny. Many | 


of his stories ought to go to the barber and 
have the beard shaved off them, and much of 
the egotism which is inseparable from very 
small men who are professional humorists is 
tiresome. We hada concert on board and Mr. 
Wilder stood on a table and told us tales which 
were old enough to be our grandparents, and 
yet everybody laughed because everybody was 
prepared to laugh, but when privately he began 
to tell about his intimate acquaintance with 
the Prince of Wales, my Lord This and my 
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having been | 


vain-glorious American and the | 


He said a man of individuality and | 


Lady That, something akin to seasickness came 
over everybody. 


* 
* 


Miss Margaret Hall, the opera singer, was a 
different sort. She sang divinely, and in her 
everyday life was not known as one of the dis- 
tinguished women of the stage. A lady from 

| the Gaiety Theater with five thousand dollars’ 
| worth of diamonds was even less conspicuous 
than ‘‘ sawed-off” Mr. Wilder, and did not 
rival Rev. Dr. Pentecost in publicity. Mme. 
Medora Henson, who has made quite a suc- 
cess as a singer in the provincial towns of 
England and is the daughter of a Chicago 
clergyman, was sweet and everyday in her 
style. The great diamond plunger and one of 
| his Hebrew friends wore gorgeous raiment 
|} and immense jewels, but even they were dis- 
tanced by the high collar and immense mus- 
tache of the Presbyterian divine. The colonel 
| from Arkansaw who was continually betting 
| **two dollars against a shot-gun,” was a fea- 
ture, and the fellows who played poker for high 
stakes could not be unobserved, but after all 
the most insertive and ostentatious person on 
board was the same Marshall P. Wilder, 
not bigger than a_ cigar nor beautiful to 
| look at, but sincerely impressed with the 
| supposition that he was the funniest man 
|}and the most distinguished individual on 
board the ship or occupying a place on 
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this tartan-stocking and fat-legged business 


that is being pushed on the public by men, will 
wear out. At one time I thought that the knee- 
breeches and stockings of the old time would 
come back, but they are not working it that 
way. Bicyclists are adopting violently colored 
hose, a big strap of something under their knees 
with buttons on it, and the baggy trousers, 
which are ungraceful and, as they grow more 
numerous on the street and in the cafes, are 
very tiresome to the eye. It won't last. 


* 
‘te 


Reverting to the young lady on the bicycle, 
she had flannel drawers and old-gold garters. 
I felt it was auite unnecessary for me to know 
that her under garments were of this particular 
variety, but as she seemed entirely careless of 
the display she was making I should not be at 
all delicate in mentioning the fact that she was 
shapely and quite a scorcher on the bicycle. 
To meet her socially I am of the opinion that I 
would not be prepossessed in her favor by the 
knowledge which I obtained of her underwear 
and her general demeanor on a bicycle. That, 
possibly, may be simply a prejudice. The young 
people who are somewhat disposed to forget 
that they wear frocks, will learn before they 
are many years older that the masculine kind will 
not interest themselves in women whose under- 
wear is the talk of the town. The bicycle is 


notenecessarily indelicate, but it can be made , 


is an old-fashioned prejudice which the old 
gentleman in the tea-cart would uphold, that it 
is very well for young people to have old people 
alone. 


* 
+ 


Discouraged by my friend’s tardiness, I went 
into McConkey’s. There is no more interesting 
place in Toronto in which to loiter over a cup 
of coffee or a light lunch than in this resort of 
those who seem to be in the morning of life 
and possessed of an appetite for ice-cream. 
Idling at a table, I do not think anything could 
be more impressive than the lack of considera- 
tion and good manners shown by the average 
young couple whose check will not amount to 
over twenty or twenty-five cents. They seem 
to forget that the girls work there from nine 
or ten in the morning until seven or eight 
at night, and that they are human. If 
an iced tea or ice-cream or berries are a 
little slow in coming, immediate complaint is 
made to the proprietor. The girl who goes in 
with her young man may some day have 
experience in producing food at a moment's 
notice, and she will become aware that it is 
rather a difficult operation. I sympathize with 
these girls, because they must walk many 
miles in a day, take many orders and get very 
few kindly greetings. It seems to be a part of 
the “‘treat” to order the young woman about 
as if she were of an inferior sort, and while I 


DR. JAMESON AND HIS OFFICERS. 


Captain C. L. W. Monroe, 


a 

2. Captain K. G. Kineaid Smith. 
3. ae The Hon. H. F. White. 
4. 


ir. Jameson. 





| the face of the earth. 


*T find them very much the same. In | 


Perhaps this is un- 
charitable, but the weather is too hot for any- 
thing but gossip, and gossip is always more or 
less ill-natured. 


* 
+ * 


Standing on a street corner the other night 
waiting fora friend, my first impression was that 
we might more frequently spend a little time 
specially devoted to observation of the passing 
What we see may affect us, and occa- 
something which 


throng. 
sionally we may observe 


| might have an especial influence upon us, but 


seldom indeed is it that we start out on a tour 
of observation and place ourselves where we 
can quietly see and understand what is going 
on about us. 


* 
* 


The street corner is not one that I would have 
selected for observation, but a few minutes 


grew into an hour before I got away, and the 


pictures that I saw were interesting. First 
came the old-fashioned tea-cart, and the driver 
ot it was evidently a gentleman of a generation 
prior to the one to which even the ancient cart 
belonged. A wholesome lass of twelve or four- 
| teen, with a wealth of ringlets, sat beside him. 
| The ringlets were of the old, old school, about 

a foot long and as tightly rolled as a piece of 
| gas-pipe. The old gentleman drove the old 
horse, and the old-fashioned girl was talking to 
him with all her might, and I could guess, and 
you can guess, that it was an old-fashioned 
talk, for they seemed to be a remnant of an- 
other age—the pudgy old horse, the decrepit 
cart, the very old man and the old, old-fashioned 
girl. They were out of tune with the trolley 
and the bicycle, but they were a reminiscence 
of the old folks who made us what we are and 
who have much to do with keeping us from be 


coming too swift and too forgetful in the new 
era. 


* 
* * 


Let me remind you that this was a very quiet 
| corner, but the next exhibit, which TI fyled as 
exhibit ‘* B,” was a young lady who was riding 
a bicycle. It is unnecessary to approve or dis 
approve of the garmenture of those who ride 
bicycles, but Lam of the opinion that much of 
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excessively so by those who consider it a depart- 
ure and endeavor to prove that women can 
ride as fast and wear quite as few clothes as 
men. 


* * 

The Belt Line car and its trailer went past. 
It was nearly half-past eight, and no one will 
dispute that Wednesday night was exceedingly 
warm. Eight seats of that car and trailer were 
occupied by women with a little string of young- 
sters. Each mother had four or five, and it 
appeared to me that none of the babies were 
more than eight or nine years old. They were 
sweaty little beggars, sleepy and not altogether 
contented, but as the public carriage passed I 
imagined the crisis which induced the mother 
to take those little fellows out fora ride. They 
were hot and noisy and sleepless, and all etforts 
had failed to induce them to go to bed orto 
sleep, and she took them out for a ride. Of 
course youngsters get sleepy the moment they 
go out riding. As soon as it is difficult to 
handle them when they are in this sleepy con 
dition, immediately that is the condition they 


adopt. 


* 
* * 


A mother has rather a hard time who has 
four or five little children, yet it is her great 
happiness, and as they grow and begin school 
and start to develop she is intensely proud, and 
she gets more happiness out of them than she 
can out of society or anything else that women 
adopt asa pursuit. But when they are babies 
they are something terrible, and the mother who 
goes around the Belt Line of an evening can 
be relied upon to vote for Sunday street cars, 
for she knows what it means to take the little 
fellows she likes out for a ride in order to get 
them to goto sleep. As they grow older and 
begin to flutter about and get from under the 
maternal wing and think of marrying and 
going on excursions of their own, I imagine 
that the mother would still believe in street 
cars, for bicycles allow young people to go out 
into the parks and the country roads without 
any chaperone. There is no one to do the 
propriety act, and while our young people may 
be quite able to take care of themselves there 
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waited for a trifle that had been ordered, a 
couple who had asked for iced tea got up and 
started to go out because they did not get their 
beverage with sufticient suddenness. The wait- 
ing-girl ran after them and induced them to sit 
down, and they stayed fifteen minutes chatting 
peaceably over their drink, though they had 
made complaint to the proprietor that they 
were not being promptly served. Iced tea is 
not the sort of thing one naturally 
over, but they certainly might have waited 
without kicking up a row, as they had plenty 
of time to spend sipping the stuff after they 


lingers 


got it. 
a 

One can see a marvelous amount of life 
loitering on the street corner or observing the 
people in a restaurant. That we so seldom go 
out to observe our fellow men and_ those 
gentler ones who wear frocks, is a misfortune, 
because their errors would be certain to correct 
many of ourown peculiar habits. To see faults 
in others is often tochange one’s own practices. 
The world is hard enough, as we all know, but 
for some reason the Creator of it caused it to 
be so. Our unhappiness may be largely the 
result of not Knowing that other people are un 
happier than we are. 


* 


As I stood on the corner and watched the 
great stream of humanity pass, afoot, in the 
cars and on bicycles, I became impressed by the 
fact that we know so much about other people, 
that we areaware that physically they are very 
much as we are, and that mentally there is not 
much difference, and yet wedo not know them. 
There is a something, whether it is supposed or 
real, which divides us from those to whom we 
have not beenintroduced, Those who presume 
too much on the immaterialness of this divid 
ing line are set down as cads and presumptuous 
people; those who are too much impressed by 
it are the difftident and self-conscious ones who 
imagine that they are so different from the 
majority of the rac? that they must conduct 
themselves as peculiar people. Asa matter of 
fact, | think even the high and low are very 
much the same in their make-up, that human 
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ity is much the same in its impulses, and the 
| differences are largely created by circumstances 
and surroundings which have more effect in 
making people inaccessible than in making 
| them better. One thing is evident, however, 
women are always much better than men, and 
mothers who have children to look after are 
the angels of the race. Those who compete 
with them in the good things of life and in the 
high positions of life, who are childless wives 
or unmarried women, are at a disadvantage, 
and when they are conspicuous for their virtues 
they deserve a place of unequaled splendor if 
they are compared with those whose maternity 
has been their safeguard, and those whose 
children have given them an ambition which is 
not a part of the life of those who occasionally 
astonish us with goodness and who cannot be 
too much exalted. Don. 


* 
* * 


In Eastern Ontario the other day a father and 
son quarreled, and it ended in the father shoot- 
ing the son. The young man will probably die, 
and the father is in jail. They were farmers, and 
it seems that the young man had been promised 
the wheat in a certain field as his own, but 
they had a disagreement, and when the son 
went to cut the wheat the father ordered him 
off. It ended, as I have said, in the shooting of 
the son and the imprisonment of the father. 
Here were two men ina mean little corner of 
an immensely big world, united by ties that 
should have made them loving, and yet one 
will probably die and the other will probably be 
hanged for the killing of him. We may well 
wonder sometimes if any of us properly realize 
the comparative value of the things we quarrel 
about and the things we hazard in quarrel. 
That wheat was not worth one drop of that 
son’s blood nor one of the tears which the 
father has shed since the moment of the 
tragedy. The wheat was necessary to neither 
of them, but the son thought he was right, 
and the father thought he was right, so 
the end of it may be that both will die over 
a trifle, miserably and utterly wrong, both of 
them. All around us men live and die in the 
most futile fashion. A husband and wife will 
spat over some alleged neglect on the part of 
one of them; they will wrangle and retaliate, 
each feeling in the right, and each being half- 
right, but itis the home that is at stake and 
the future life of the children, and the things 
under dispute are as nothing at all in compari- 
son with those things that are jeopardized in 
the disagreement. 


* 
* * 


Those who have lived on farms can under- 
stand how this shooting tragedy could happen. 
Some farmers never relax. They never crawl 
out of the furrow and struggle up to the hill- 
tops to see life. To them the world is five 
miles across from horizon to horizon. The 
sons must stay where they are and labor un- 
rewarded, waiting for their fathers to die. 
This is not true of all agricultural communities, 
but it is still true of many. 


* 
* * 


We are told that ‘“‘God made the country 
and man made the cities,” and it will be 
observed that the agency responsible for the 
making of villages is not hinted at. This 
omission is suggestive. We all know what 
other agency is supposed to have had a hand in 
shaping the world, and when the spites that 
rend small villages are forced upon our atten- 
tion we get a clue totheir origin. The virtue 
of a village is often so narrow that it is more 
sinful than sin. Righteousness becomes aggres- 
sive, positive, and unchristian. It is pitiless, 
unforgiving. Nearly everything that a man or 
woman says or does is known to everyone else, 
and people are tried and convicted daily. The 
splendid man who preaches in a great city, 
who meets the greatest intellects on earth, 
who studies human nature in every phase, and 
reads the literature of the world—this man is 
charitable; he always gives a man the benefit 
of any doubt ; he admits that he is mortal and 
does not presume to speak in God’s name on 
every little issue that arises. But the village 
preacher has no such hesitancy; he speaks with- 
out reserve: he reaches out over intervening 
time and anticipates the Day of Judgment; he 
puts these on his right hand and those on his 
left hand, and if it would serve any purpose he 
would publish a list of the saints and a list of 
the sinners of his village, without doubting for 
a moment his competency to make such a 
division. Those who agree with him are God's 
people ; 
vil One. 
amount of schooling, but thousands of more 


those who don't are given over to the 


He is a man who has had a certain 


accomplished scholars abound, and thousands 
more gifted with natural talents, yet he will 
stand up and admonish like St. Paul, fulmi 
nate like Jeremiah, frame laws like Moses, and 
altogether claim an infallibility and exercise 
an authority which rightly should belong only 
to an inspired prophet. Again it is necessary 
to say that all village preachers are not of this 
kind, but I have portrayed a type. They doa 
vast amount of good, these men, because they 
are clean-living and sincere, but they might do 
more if they did not get God and Self so inex 
tricably mixed together in their sermons and 
teachings. 


People in a small community have not much 
to interest them and they devote a lot of time 
to small things. If A and B have a dispute 
over a matter of business, everyone learns the 
particulars and C and D wrangle over it too, 
and E and F tight over it, and the whole alpha 
bet gets drawn into it. If a married woman 
flirts with a man she is foolish, but gossip 
makes her worse, and she can never regain her 
place in the respect of good people who abhor 
wickedness. She may have committed no 
wrong and meant no wrong; she may be as 


cleanness am 


aa 
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pure in heart as any woman on earth, but she 
has come under foul suspicions and her life is 
stained, her name is soiled and her children 
branded. There is no sanctification for her, no 
vindication. The slander will not die; the 
story will stick ; it will become a tradition in 
the place, and those who heard it in childhood 
will repeat it when they are gray-haired in 
tracing out the descendants of the woman. 


* 
* * 


There is a perilous intimacy among people 
living in these small places. Very often they 
know exactly how much each one owes to the 
storekeeper. 


This would be wholly destructive | 


of society in a city like Toronto, where families | 


can keep up appearances and fly very high 
kites, each creditor supposing that he is the 
only one. 
where almost every dollar that comes in and 
goes out is watched, and where the family 
washing is carefully examined every week from 
neighboring yards. 
to vain pretenses of a worldly sort. 
ever, a drowsy life and one that lulls the 
ambitions of young men. They sit about and 
discuss trifles—talk of old times, and perhaps 
of the future, but they are not incited to do 
anything NOW. Those 
vitality to resist the somnolent atmosphere 
and who show energy, are accused of being 
The youth 


This trick will not do in a place | 


The life is severe and fatal | 
It is, how- | 


who have enough | 


was gathered about a spacious table; here the 
badinage of society, the pop of champagne | 
corks, and the subdued whisper of “soft 
nothings” mingled in pleasant and convivial | 
harmony ; flowers were strewn upon the dam- | 
ask, cool breezes swung the trapeze of the ever- | 
present spider and dropped her unawares into 
the blueberry tart. After the tables were re- | 
moved the influx of visitors for the early dance 
gradually filled the balconies, and the smart 
measure of a two-step summoned the light- 
footed to the dance. I hear that there has 
circulated a rumor that the dances are likely to 
outgrow the limits properly assigned to them | 
owing to the impression that anyone may drop | 
in who is Terpsichoreally inclined. Such is by 
no means the case. The hospitality of the Yacht 

Club can only be extended by its members, and a 
proper invitation and chaperonage are necessary 
for any admission to these delightful evenings. | 
The committee will be on the alert to see that | 
their kindness is not taken advantage of in cer- | 
tain quarters, though it is to be hoped this | 
hint will be taken in time. A few of the dinner | 
guests on Monday evening wére : Mr. and Mrs. | 
Melfort Boulton, the Misses Coldham, Mr. and | 
Mrs. Denison, Mr. and Mrs. Fraser Macdonald, 
Mr. Janes, Mr. Alec Creelman, Miss Jennings, 
Mr. Melvin-Jones, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Moss | 


| and party of eight, Mr. Piddington, Mr. Allen 


Gamble, Mr. and Mrs. 


’. H. Duggan, Mr. and | 


| Mrs. Totten, Miss Greene, Miss Gooderham, 


“dead stuck” on themselves. 

who goes into his study or his business 
seriously and assumes that he has as 
good a chance as anyone else to become | 


wealthy or distinguished, is singled out by the 
village wits as a mark for their jokes. The one 
who goes into the world and commands suc- 
cess hears it said of him that ** A fellow with 
so much cheek and conceit is bound to get on,” 
and those who speak thus feel superior to him 
because they lack “cheek” and “conceit.” 
Bah! These critics in torn trousers, these men 


who are waiting for a chance, these belittlers | 


of all who aspire, they are in every village 
whittling sticks, cursing the hard times, and 
ridiculing honest effort. They refuse to recognize 
genius near at hand, and think that all great 
men live afar off. That many great men have 
arisen from the humblest beginnings is a truth 
that fails to impress them. That the son of the 
poorest man in the village has as many eyes to 
see with, ears to hear with, hands to work 
with, lungs to breathe with, as the son of any 
man on earth, or that he may have as keena 
mind and powers in as even balance as any 
great man who ever Jed the human race up to 
higher levels—these truths never dawn upon 
the village scoffers who idle life away, belittling 
the efforts of others and looking away down 
the hot, dusty road for something to turn up, 
to come along. MACK. 


for a “‘ chance” 





Social and Personal. 


When society goes on a lark, the lark is apt 
to be much lively than the ordinary 
jubilation of the ‘lower five.” Several such 
hilarious escapades have been held recently, by 
way of defying the midsummer heat. The 
Island was the other day visited by a yachting 
party who themselves conspicuous in 
various quarters, and a couple of summer 
resorts of demure habit have had occasion to 
roll up their eyes at the pranks of the ‘“‘swells.” 
Fancy a mother of six cavorting about on a red 
elephant in the merry-go-round, and a widow 
of usually staid and dignified presence being 
tossed high in a swing by a bank manager and 


more 


made 


an officer of prominence in military circles. 
And how the naughty people have subsided 
after their little lark, and roll their eves higher 
than did the amazed witnesses thereof, and 
say: ** My dear, I shall never go to those places 


again.” 


* 
The ladies’ tent, with its neat tables, cool 
lager, and brilliant electric lights at Hanlan’s 
Point, is a step in the way of the innocent and 
cheery “‘garten,” with its spry waiters and 
foaming schooners, which one enjoys on the 
Continent. An 
mysterious enough to the uninitiated, but is, I 


invitation to ‘“‘the tent” is 


notice, never declined. Why cool drinks should 
not be served on the promenade during the 
intervals of the band concerts to the hundreds 
of resting and roasting listeners, is one of the 
Island cannot 


mysteries of management I 


elucidate. 


Sir David Macpherson will return home this 
month to take his seat in the Senate. He is 
expected in Toronto about September 1. 


Mr. J. Obed Smith and Mrs. Smith (nee Rose) 
of Winnipeg left for home on Thursday by the 
Great Lakes after spending several weeks with 
Mr. and Mrs. Miller of Gerrard street. They 
spent some time visiting American cities before 
coming here. Mr. Smith is accountant of the 
Manitoba Legislature, and one of the solicitors 
in the Civil Service of Manitoba. 


One of the most successful dances of the Mus- 
Woodington on the 
July 29 Artistic 
invitations on birch-bark were sent out by the 
ladies’ committee to the different 
cottages in the immediate vicinity, which were 


koka season was held at 
evening of Wednesday, 


hotels and 


most cordially responded to, about two hun- 
The ball-room was gaily 
decorated for the occasion with flags, bunting, 


dred being present. 


evergreens, etc., and reflected great credit on 
Miss Weatherston, charge of the 
decorations. Dancing commenced before nine 


who had 


o'clock and continued until a late hour, refresh 
ments being served during the evening by the 
kindness of Mr. and Mrs. Woods, the host and 
hostess, who did everything in their power to 
add to the enjoyment of their visitors and 
guests, assisted by a committee of ladies and 
We under 
stand that a take 
shortly at this now one of the most favorite 
Muskoka summer resorts. A feature of the 


evening was a huge bon-fire, built on the point, 


gentlemen resident in the house. 


similar event will place 


which served as an illumination and guiding 
beacon to the myriads of boats approaching the 
house, and could be discerned for miles around 
the lake. 


* 

The Yacht Club Monday dinner and dance 
bids fair to be the feature of this season, so far 
as stay-at-home and visiting fashionables are 
concerned. On Monday the 
filled with tables, at which parties of from two 


balconies were 


to eight in number were assembled. Here a 
tete-a-tete dinner was slowly 
there quite a family party 


discussed by a 


couple of club-men : 


| rooms 


| 
and a number of equally prominent people. 
* | 

The veranda tea is another summer diver- | 
sion which sometimes attains to the impor- | 
tance of a function. At the various summer | 
hotels the veranda is sometimes crowded by 
the guests of some fashionable or extra popular 
hostess, and Sunday afternoon, when city men 
are at liberty for the brief Saturday-to-Monday 
rest out of town, isa favorite date for these 
teas. That one enjoys to the uttermost such 
affairs is only a side proof that the al fresco | 
entertainment which our house-enamored 
people are so slow to adopt is the proper and 
pleasant thing for summer time. One or two 
housewives in Toronto have summer dining- 
which are almost pagodas, and 
the supporting pillars of which are their 
only solid connection between roof and 
parquette flooring. In these arbors after- 
noon tea, dinner and_ often breakfast 
are discussed with a gusto entirely wanting in 
the cooped-up and stuffy house-rooms. Gay 
awning on rollers can be lowered against a too 
obstreperous breeze or invading sunshine, and 
the round table with its snowy napery, its 
glittering glass and silver, can be telescoped | 
into a small stand during the day. A lovely 
feature of one such summer dining-room is the 
electric lighting, which can be dimly romantic 
from ground glass bulbs away off in corners, or 
brilliantly cheerful from a score of clear rose- 
colored globes on high. A most surprising and 
exquisite effect was recently had at a supper 
for twelve, when the hostess touched a button, 
and at every place sprang into sudden beauty 
an electric-lighted bouquet of cunningly twisted 
flowers, which may be hired, with the usual 
lights, for the amusement and astonishment of 


the guests. 


Miss Nan Hossie, who has been visiting Mrs. 
Francis Byrne of Center Island and Mrs. Lugs- 
din of Euclid avenue, returned to her home in 
Brantford last week. 


Mrs. C. E. Holmes of Toronto, Miss Babcock of 
Montreal, Mr.and Mrs. G. Mackay, Miss Maude 
and Miss Ethel Mackay and Baron A. de 
Pierpont of New York, are spending the sum- 
mer months with the Count and Countess 
diIvry at their hospitable residence, Lake 
Manitou, Ste. Agathe, Que. 

* 


Miss Speers of Huron street is visiting friends 
at Chestnut Villa, Cookstown. 


* 


Last week Mrs. James Robertson of Oasis on 
the breakwater gave an informal little evening 
for her guests, Mr. George Tylee and Mr. 
Arthur Skelton, at which a merry party of 


young Islanders assembled. 
* 


The younger portion of the Island population 
at the east end have not been as active in the 
organization of breakwater parties and bon- 
fires as they formerly were. One misses the 
master spirits of the Elsmere Bicycle Club, 
who were the first cause of so many jollities a 
couple of seasons back. I have not even heard 
of one surplice parade at the witching hour. 
In fact, asa maiden remarked one 
evening recently: ‘‘ There’s nothing going on 
here; it’s as dull as ditchwater this year.” 
Now, if the many Islanders of former years had 
been able to ride their beloved bicycles over 


there, you would have been told another story ! 
* 


blasee 


The 


these evenings. 


roof garden artists are hard at work 
Zimmer, with his clever tricks 
and ball tossing, does a wild act with half a 
dozen bricks and a kerosene lamp which is very 
clever and quite discounts the erratic antics of 
the much paragraphed kitchen-girl. I believe 
on Monday the kerosene lamp lighted 
during its rapid transits through the air, 
but prudence has since induced the manage- 


was 


ment to draw the line at a_ possible holocaust. 

There is an Island resident who loads Ramsay 

with pointers for gags on his audience, who 

will be found drowned some dark night if he is 

not careful. I am told that when that swell 

club of cyclists, the Knickerbockers, had a few 

representatives at the Roof Garden last week, 

they were promptly offered as a sacrifice and 

were fearfully indignant thereat. Whatever 

the merit of these personal jokes, the only way | 
to take them is in a spirit of cheerful submis- | 
sion, remembering that one has the great con- 

solation of knowing that they are largely 

unintelligible to the audience outside of the 

immediate victims. 


* 

A most enjoyable evening was spent at Ross 
Eau Cottage, Erie-Eau, Lake Erie, on Satur 
day evening, when Mrs. J. L. Bray and Mrs, 
J. J. Ross entertained a number of friends at a 
soap bubble party. Mr. Harvey Richardson 
succeeded in carrying off the first prize, while 
Mr. Douglas Stevens was awarded the booby. 


The invited guests were: Mrs. J. E. Thomas, 
Mrs. Glass, Mrs. R. Gray, Misses A. and J. 
Noel, Miss Harper, Misses G. and C Stephen- 


son, Miss Fergueson, Miss Powell, the Misses 
Northwood, Miss E. Glass, Miss Atkinson, Miss 


Edwards and Miss Ross of Chatham, Miss 


| George 








Berthram of Dundas, Miss M. E. Mac- 


Kenzie of Sarnia, Miss Robertson ‘of 
Owen Sound, and Messrs. MacLean, Mac- 
Gowan, Stephens, Ireland, Bray, J. Bray, 
Cairns, Richardson, H. S. Northwood, E. 


Ross, Harper, Dunlop, and Dr. R. V. Bray. 
The cottage was decorated with Chinese lan- 
terns and flowers and presented a very pretty 


appearance. 
* 


The following arrivals have registered at 


Hotel Del Monte, Preston Springs: Mrs. Goring, | 
Mrs. Leys, Mrs. H. Moore, Mr. K. D. Lundy, | 


Mr. A. Reid, Mr. and Mrs. N. A. Sinclair, Mr. 
John Martin, Miss Martin, Mr. and Mrs. J. M. 
Sloan, Mr. E. L. McLean, Mr. J. S. Forbes, Mrs. 
Lawrence, Mr. W. Maclean, jr., Rev. Francis 
F. Rohleder, Mrs. Duncan Coulson, Miss Helen 


Leys of Toronto; Mr. and Mrs. Humphrey Dr. | 


Ridley, Mr. and Mrs. Beasley, Mrs. Doveton 
Greentree, Mr. Edward J. Travers, Mr. C. K. 


Domville, Miss Domville, Mr. John W. Bickle, | 


Mr. I. H. Parks, Miss Willson, Mr. E. J. Check- 
ley, Mr. and Mrs. R. H. Labatt of Hamilton; 
Mrs. Robert Lawrie of St. Catharines, Mr. and 
Mrs. H. M. Fowles of Hastings, Mr. L. H. Law- 


rance of Montreal, Mr. J. A. Phin of Brantford | 


and Mr. W. R.« Falls of London. 

Among the guests at Ferndale, Muskoka, are: 
Dr. and Mrs. Parkin, Upper Canada Colleze, 
Miss Grace E. Parkin, Miss Maud Parkin, Miss 
Marjorie Parkin, Miss C. Barnwell Elliott of 


New Orleans, Miss Sarah Barnwell Elliott of | 


Sewanee, Miss B. Sidney, Mr. and Mrs. John 


Dempsey, Miss E. A. Lanning of Toronto, Mr. | 


and Mrs. M. Lewis of London, Mr. Robert A. 
Sidney, Miss R. A. Predam, Miss C. E. Sidney, 


| Mrs. and Miss Anna Mason of Scarborough, 
| Richmond 


T. Beamish, Mr. 
Mich., 
Miss M. 


Hill, Mr. J. 
Detroit, 
of Lindsay, 


Wyatt Jaffrey of 
and Miss McSweyn 


| V. Hore, the Misses Simpson, Mrs. and Miss | 
Morgan of Hamilton, Mrs. T. E. Noble, Miss 
The Postoftice on | 


B. Whitlow of New Orleans. 
the grounds brings to these shores such dis- 
tinguished personages as Chancellor Burwash 
of Victoria University, Judge Street, Dr. 
Larratt Smith and a number of others from the 
surrounding islands. From the arrival of the 
boat until the mail is distributed Ferndale 
becomes quite a meeting-place for old and 


young. 
* 


Mademoiselle or Fraulein or Douschka Tour- 
jee is a very pretty foreigner, who would be 
much improved by a tucker in front of her 
muslin baby waist. When such an improve- 
ment is the only one which suggests itself as 
possible, one knows exactly the sort of artist 
Mademoiselle Tourjee must be. 

o 


The band concerts on the pavilion promenade 


are far and away above criticism. St. John, | 
by the Jearned | 


who is, by the way, called 
**Sinjen,” Crane, a handsome yellow-haired 
soldier boy in scarlet; Thomas, with the 
tremolo, and the various other vocalists, are 
quite worth hearing as open-air singers, and 
the Queen's Own, with trumpets and drums 
and a glorious Hamilton victory to back ‘em; 
the Highlanders, who also won—but on their 
** shape” 
play, to some minds, best of all, are a trio 
worthy of any musical city. The Army and 
Navy Veterans have also a very sweet band 
containing some excellent players. 


o 
The friends of Mrs. W. 
street were greatly distressed and 
shocked to hear of her sudden death at Jack- 
son's Point on Sunday last. Mr. Wilson has- 
tened on a summons to her side, but was un- 
happily too late. Mrs. Wilson, nee Jackes, of 
Eglinton, was a and popular young 
matron, beloved by a large circle of friends. 
She was one of the members of the Victoria 
Bicycle Club, to whom her husband and _ her- 
self were unfailing in hospitality, their pretty 
home in St. George street being a favorite 
rendezvous. Mrs. Wilson leaves several little 
ones and a devoted husband to mourn her 
untimely death, to whom the kindest sympa- 
thies are extended in their irreparable bereave- 


sweet 


ment. 


. 

Mrs. Willie Galbraith who, with her young 
son, is summering at Strawberry Island, passed 
a frightful season of suspense last week when 
her little boy was drifting before the storm in 
arow boat, in company with a man who had 
taken him and a nurse and baby for a row, 
The frantic little mother went out on the 


Mrs. | 


and the brave old Royal Grens., who | 


Wilson of 100 St. | 


steam launch which roamed for hours in 
search of the little boat with its helpless 
| freight, and when rescued the children were 
almost dead with exposure, while their care- 
taker had also suffered considerably. After 
drifting before the wind for three hours the 
boat capsized, and the occupants were thrown 
out into three feet of water but under a 
wharf, from which exit was _ impossible. 
From nine at night until half-past eight next 
morning, when they were discovered, the little 
company were in the water, and the wonder is 


The search party found the boat and were 
searching for the bodies when they discovered 
the benumbed group in the water, the little 
boy wrapped in the man’s coat and vest and 
| the plucky little nurse of fifteen with the baby 
jon her shoulder. The search party were 
| obliged to tear up the planks of the wharf to 
| reach them. This is one of the closest shaves 
in a summer remarkable for escapes from peril 
on the water. Mr. and Mrs. Galbraith’s many 
| friends will congratulate them truly on the 


averting of a sorrow which would have been to | 


them of crushing weight. 


* 


A sweet and lovely little mother of a pretty 


boy baby is Mrs. Wyly Grier, who is doing 
| very nicely in Dr. Temple's ‘** Bellevue House” 


,;and receiving congratulations from far and 
| near. Papa Grier is pleased that the wee boy's | 


birthday is the anniversary of Titian’s birth, 
and everyone may predict artistic prominence 
for Wyly, junior. 
* 

I hear of an evening fete to be given by a 
| prominent vocalist at present residing at a 
spacious summer home in Parkdale, which will 
be at once unique and delightful. Electricity 
“an convert ordinary precincts into fairyland, 


and such it is proposed to do in this case. Of | 


course many of the guests will be angels and 
| fairies anyway, as summer girls are prone to 
be, but should Mephisto show his fascinating 
smile he will probably be for once more than 


welcome. 
* 


Among the Toronto people who are staying 
at the Lake Shore, Lake Erie, are: Mrs. and 
Miss Young, Miss Amy Hope, Miss Minty, 
Miss Thompson, and Messrs. George Young, 
Minty, M. Jellett, Jack Thompson, H. Gerald 
Wade, H. Boultibee and R. O. Martin. 

7 
| The many Toronto friends of Miss Mary 
| Garvie will be pleased to hear of her marriage 
| in Nova Scotia on July 28 to Mr. E. M. Fulton, 
barrister, of Truro, N.S., who is to be con- 
gratulated on securing so charming a wife. 


The following guests are registered at Hotel 
Hanlan: Mrs, J. B. Hall, Mr. E. T. Carter, Mr. 
and Mrs. H. Mullins, Mr. A. Nordheimer, Mr. 
Robert Kilgour, Mr. C. S. Gzowski, jr., Mr. and 
| Mrs. C. H. Nelson, of Toronto; R. J. Neddrie, 


| M.D., of Creemore. Mrs. H. M. Calflu of Cleve- | 


land, O., Mr. John Honney of Fenelon Falls. 


* 


Miss Edith Boyd is a of Miss C. 


| 
| Nicholls at Hotel Hanlan. 
! 


* 


guest 


The engagement is announced in Winnipeg 


Karl Wolff, Doctor of Music, late of Leipsic, 
Germany, now one of the Prairie City’s popular 
musicians and a composer of some distinction. 
o 

Mr. and Mrs. A. W. Blight of 28 North street 
| have just returned home after an extended trip 
through the Maritime Provinces. Mrs. Blight 
will be At Home after September 1. 


. 


Miss Lillian Thompson of Belleville is visit- 
ing Mrs. Thompson of 266 Borden street. 


that the children were ever taken out alive. | 


of Miss Vassar, formerly of this city, and Herr | 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


SUMMER SALE OF GLOVES 
6-bt. length Undressed Kid Gloves, in all 
colors, reduced from $1.25 to $1. 

4 bt. Fancy Stitched Undressed Kid Gloves 
with huge Pearl Buttons, $1.25 per pair ; 
regular price $1.50. 

Special line of Dressed Kid Gloves, re- 
duced from $1.25 to 75c. 

Silk and Linen Gloves, at 25c., 50c., 75c. 


per pair. 
MILLINERY 
Fancy Pattern Hats and Bonnets at less 
than cost. 





A few choice Silk Blouses at $5; regular 
price $10, $12 and $14. 

Blouse Silks in all the newest shades, at 
5oc. per yard. 

Embroidered Grass Linens, reduced from 
$1.50 to 75¢. 


WM. STITT & CO. 


11 & 13 King Street East 





Season. 


CUT GLASS 


For Flowers 
And Fruit 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 





| Cor. Adelaide 
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The Hand of } 
An Artist . 


| 


You'd 


imagine had % 


had something to do )! 
with the exquisite \ 
blending of color 


found in our splendid \ 
No part of our \ 
that we are 


opals. 


stock 


more pleased with, & 
that reaches so near & 


our idea of perfection \ 
than our beautiful \ 
showing of opal rings \ 
$5 and upwards. \ 








Remember Sign 
of the Big Clock. \ 


§ vee Kents . 
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ROSES... 
| CARNATIONS 
SWEET PEAS 


No gift so dainty for absent friends as a box of 
| these fragrant flowers. Floral baskets, fancy pieces 
| of any kind for dinner tables or anniversary oeislen: 
| tions made on shortest notice. 

Mail, telephone or telegraph orders are filled with 
| the choicest blooms cut direct from the trees and 
shipped to any part of Canada, guaranteed to arrive 
in perfect condition. Send for desoriptive price list. 


nH Dunlefe 
tas 


—_Sov0nblo: 


5 KING STREET WEST 











| YSIOISISislelelielelerelelelerlelelelenslererelerereter 
| > 
| Wedding Invitations 
| 4 
| Weddi-g Announcements 
tt Wedding Cards * 
| 4; Wedding-Cake Boxes ms 
° The latest styles, lowest prices %* 
‘et and best workmanship at the ‘e 
| Be BAIN BOOK & STATIONERY CO. * 
| Mee 53 King Street East, Toronto Da 
| o4 2 ¢ 
| & Send for samples. "S 
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GARDEN VASES 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


’ Cor. King and Victoria Streets . - 
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Aug. 8, 1896 


Social and Personal. 





One of the prettiest weddings which has ever 


taken place in London was solemnized on Wed- 


nesday last at St. Paul's Cathedral, when Miss 
Ethel Caroline, second daughter of the late Mr. | 
Charles Hutchinson, C.C.A., and Mr. Warren 
Rodney, eldest son of Major Rodney, United 
States Army, Baltimore, were married by 
Ven. Archdeacon Davis, assisted by the Very 
fev. Dean Innes. The church was beautifully 
dec orated with palms and cut flowers, and the 
bridal party entered the church to the strains 
of the Lohengrin Wedding March, the bride on 





the arm of her brother, Mr. Frank Hutchinson 
of Montreal. She wore a dainty and most be- | 
coming gown of white organdie with trim- 
mings of lace and white satin ribbons ; a white 
lace-straw hat trimmed with chiffon and orange | 
blossoms, and carried an immense bouquet of | 
white bridal roses. The bridesmaids were 
Misses Kathleen and Mabel Hutchinson, sisters 
of the bride, Miss Milly Harris of London, Miss 
Karr of Baltimore, and Miss Quoit of Buffalo. 
Their gowns were most becoming, both odd | 
and Frenchy; green and, white muslins, with 
pointed fichus of white net, large purple hats | 
and purple gloves. They carried huge bunches 
of sweet peas, and wore pearl star pins, the | 
gift of the groom. Mr. Carlton Greene was | 
best man, and the ushers were Messrs. 
Graydon, Gunn, Walter Smith, George 
Brown, MacBeth and George Hutchinson. 
The bride was given away by her mother. 
After the ceremony the many guests 
drove to Wincomblea, the lovely old home of 
the bride, where Mr. and Mrs. Rodney re- 
ceived under a canopy formed of the British 
Union Jack and the Stars and Stripes entwined, 
Among the guests who roamed about the | 
grounds, admired the lovely presents or in- 
dulged in an ice, I noticed: Major and Mrs. 
Rodney of Baltimore, Miss Rodney, Mr. and | 
Mrs. Warren of Buffalo, Mrs. and Miss Ville of | 
Butfalo, Miss Quoit, Mrs. Leigh of Toronto, His 
Lordship the Bishop of Huron and Miss Bald- 
win, Mr. and Mrs. George Harris, Judge Elliott 
and Miss Elliott, Mrs. H. Greene of Toronto, 
Mr. McKillop, Mr. Cronyn, Mr. Betts, Mr. and 
Mrs. James Magee, Miss Magee, Colonel and 
Miss MacBeth, Dr. McLaren, Mr. Martin, 
Canon, Mrs. and Miss Richardson, Dean Innes, | 
Mr. and Mrs. Harley Brown, Mr. and Mrs, 
Ernest Smith, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Mactie, Mr. 
and Mrs. Harry Carling, Mrs. Smallman, Miss 
Graydon, Miss Hyman, Miss Parke, Mr. and 
Mrs. Sterling, Mr. and Mrs. Farncombe, Mrs. 
Taylor, Archdeacon Davis, Mrs. Puddicombe, 
and many others. Many of the gowns were 
much admired, all looked so dainty and cool, 
and the occasional shower did not in any way 
mar the happy event. Mr. and Mrs. Rodney 
left on the 4.20 express for the East. They will 
reside at Niagara Falls, N. Y., where Mr. Rod- 








We will forward on receipt of price—1 lb. box, 55 cents. 3 lb. box, $ 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 


The NASMITH CO, Lz. 


51 King Street East, Toronto 


Have You? If Not, Will You? 


Nasmith’ s ot 


Delicious Chocolates 
Choicest Bon-Bons 


If They’re Nasmith’s, They’re Pure 


oO 


J 


Go Us 


I. 
“ e ‘ ° “ 
$1.05 , 5 2 


Delivered FREE to any part of Canada 
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IN GOLD 


Would-not buy back one hour of 
your last year's vacation. They 
are all irre ‘vocably 





Lost 


Now, why let this occur again, 
when you can for a few dollars ob- 
tain the means of immortalizing 


ney is superintendent of the Barber Asphalt the best and brightest of those 


Company. 


Mr. John Foy of the Niagara Navigation Co. 
is now stopping at Hotel Hanlan. 

Mr. and Mrs. Boomer are among the summer 
residents at Oakville this year. 

Mr. Guy Kirkpatrick is gazetted as having 
passed very well indeed at the Military College 
this season. I believe he was second, and a 
very good second at that, of a large class. 


Sir David Macpherson, Mrs. Meyrick Bankes, 
the Misses Bankes and Mrs. Perceval Ridout 
were registered last month at Hotel de Russie, 
Homburg. Mrs. and Miss Wallbridge were 
also regis atered at The Albion House, Homburg 


Mrs. E. S. Morgan of Chicago is now spend 
ing the summer at the popular Hotel Stables, 
Hanlan’s Point. 


Miss Katie Stevenson returned from England 


this week. 


Miss Blackburn and Mademoiselle Vanden | 
Brock have been visiting Mrs, G. Allen Case, | 
They are now the guests of Miss Brodie of | 


Rosedale. 
* 


A jolly little bicycle party dined at Hotel | 
Hanlan on Friday evening of last week and 
afterwards took inthe roof-garden show, which 
amused them vastly. 


Messrs. Hammond, E. B. Osler, Falconbridge | 
and several other gentlemen had a jolly dinner | 
together at Hotel Hanlan on Saturday evening. 


x‘ hours. 


Spend a few moments 
then in calling on us and we will 


Reward 


you by showing you all of the best 
° made 


Cameras on the continent. 


Price $5 and upwards. 


EA. Matholland & Co. 


159 Bay Street 





His Honor the Lieatenant-Governor was one of | Badaga Rastanpant and Grill Room 


the guests. 


The following guests are summering at the 
Peninsular Park Hotel, Big Bay Point, Lake 
Simcoe: Hon. .J. C. Aikins, Mrs. Aikins, Miss 


Aikins, Miss Somerset, Master’ Harold 


Aikins, Mr. and Mrs. H. B. Spotton, Miss | on short notice. 


Spotton, Mrs. Alex. Purse, Misses Gertrude 
and Lillian Purse, Master Allir Purse, 
Mrs. Robert Macpherson, 
ftobert Birmingham, Misses Ethel and 
Gertie Birmingham, Messrs. <A. Hillyard, 
Ernie and Herbert Birmingham, Mr. George 
McConnell, Mr. and Mrs. W. Baily, Mrs. John 
Pugsly, Mr. Thomas Alison, Mr. and Mrs. John | } 


Aitken, Miss Dack, Miss Edith Mason, all of Mrs. T. C 


Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. Frank Jackson, Mr. 
Raikes, Dr. Raikes and wife, Mr. W. D. Morton, 
Mr. a> Bs Foot of Barrie, Mr. and Mrs. Allan 
Royce of Davenport, Mrs. Pugsly of Port 
Dover, Miss M. Y. Richey of Pittsburg, Pa. ( 


Mr. and Mrs, | $0? 
Dr. and Mrs. R. L. 


and Miss M. Carter of Toronto, and Mr. A. E. 
Youmans of Halifax, N.S. 


Established 1870, 
Cor. Leader Lane & Wellington St. 


Individual dining rooms for private parties. 


Catering for Banquets, Parties, Teas, etc., 
ALBERT WILLIAMS. 





Mr. I. M. Scheak, Mr. H. W. Wellington, 
McLaughlin, Miss Carter 


Mrs. C. H. Schooley of Chicago Lawn, who 
1as, With her daughter, been visiting her sister, 
. Stegmann of Carlton street, is now 
he guest of her sister, Mrs. Chauncey of 


Markham. 


Miss M. Osborne, daughter of Rev. A. 
Isborne, D.D., Rector of St. Eleanor’s and 


. Summerside, Prince Edward Island, who has 


Miss Maud Wilson is spending her holidays | } 


een spending a few weeks at Mr. William 


at the Peninsular Park Hotel, Big Bay Point. Robinson's here, left Monday to visit her sister 


* 


Miss May Taylor of Yorkville avenue is 
spending her vacation at Port Sydney, 


Muskoka. 


at Kingston. 


Rev. D. C. Hossack and family, Mrs. Willie 
toss of Port Perry, and Dr. John F. Ross are 


° spending a few weeks at Great Neck, Long 


The following guests are registered at! | 
Earnscliffe House, Muskoka: Mr. and Mrs. V. I 


E. Hart, Miss Allen, Mrs. and Miss Beatrice | y 


Steel, all of Toronto, Rev. and Mrs, Shearer of 
Hamilton, Rev. and Mrs. Murray and Mr. 
Barker of St. 
Wisconsin. 


Judge and Mrs. MecGibbon are spending a 


few days at Hotel Hanlan, the Island. | 
* t 


Mrs. Cattanach has returned to Mrs. Duck- | I 
worth’s, 50 St. George street. | 
* 
Following are some of the latest arrivals at | I 
the Woodinuton House, Muskoka: Miss Gold. ¢ 
stone, Miss L. W. Goldstone, Mr. W. G. Deni-. t 





sland, N.Y. Mr. Hossack and Dr. Ross will 
wobably visit Philadelphia and Boston before 
eturning. 


~ 


Miss Jessie Thomas left on last Saturday's 


‘atharines, Miss McDonald of Muskoka express for a month’s holiday at 


tosseau, 


Mr. Norman L. Martin has returned from a 
pleasant holiday tour to Kingston and through 
he Thousand Islands. Mr. Martin established 
iis century record while wheeling to Kingston. 

Mr. W. C. Cawley, dramatic editor of the 
*hiladelphia Press, and Mr. Michael P. Me 
ieehan of the same city, ran over to Toronto 
his week while visiting Niagara Falls. 


! 


Niagara-on-the-Lake. 





The following registered at the Queen's Roya 
during the past week: Mr. B. Saunders of 
Cleveland, Mr. E. Jones of Toronto, Mr. W. E. 
Knowles of Dundas, Mr. F. O. King of Toronto. 
Mr. W. S. McKenzie of Hamilton, Mr. C. W. 
Paine, Mr. H. H. Paine : Dundas, Miss Maud 
Spencer of Erie, Miss E. L. DuPuy of Erie, Mr. 
R. A. Campbell, Mr. James Thomson of Hami 
ton, Mr. Scott Griffin of Toronto, Mr. Gece 
H. Lewis of Buffalo, Mr. G. A. Powell of St. 
Catharines, Miss Addie Shaw of St. Catharines. 
Miss C. M. Powell of St. Catharines, Messrs. 
D. Gillson, J. F. Monck, G. W. Tilford of Hamil- 
ton, Willard E. Keyes, V. B. Keene, W. A. 
Carroll, R. W. Carroll of Buffalo, A. E. Parret. 
C. A. Patterson, H. M. Patterson of Hamilton. 
Mrs. Cunningham, Messrs. Louis Cunningham, 
Robert Keating, W. H. Gardner, S. W. Blythe, 
John Robson, J. G. Wood, Edward R. Lawrence 
of Buffalo, and James Hopwood of Cleveland. 

Mr. Frank Russell spent a day or two this 


' week with Mr. Arthur C. Howe. 


Miss Greer of Brantford is the guest of Mrs. 
E. W. Syer. 

Mr. Livingston Lansing and family, of Canan- 
daigua, arrived a few days ago and will be at 
Woodlawn for the rest of the summer. 

Miss Katie Crawford of Spadina avenue, 
Toronto, spent Monday and Tuesday with 
friends over here. 

Last Saturday's hop at the Queen's was a 
particularly good one. Among others present 
were: Mr. Gillson, Mrs. Band, Miss Spencer, 
Miss Ogilvie, Miss Shaw, Miss Buchanan, Mr. 
Heward, Mr. Ogilvie, Mr. Darrol, Miss Walton, 
Mr. Patterson, Miss Warren, Mr. and Mrs. 
Boughton, Mr. W. Keyes, Mr. Lawrence, Miss 
DuPuy, Mr. Powell, Dr. and Mrs. Anderson, 
Mr. Paine, Mr. W. Anderson, Mr. Allan 
Anderson, Mr. Saunders, Miss Powell, Mr. 
Lewis, Mr. Howe, Mr. D. Warren, Mr. Syer, 
Mr. C. Mee, Mr. J. Merritt, Miss Merritt, Miss 
Helen Merritt, Miss Fleischmann, Mr. and 
Mrs. Altman, Mr. Honeybun, Mr. Costerton, 
Miss Ruth Lewis, Mr. and Mrs. Plummer, Mr. 
Burke, Miss King, Mr. Monck, Mr. Thompson, 
Mr. Gilford, Mr. Keating, Mr. J. O’Brien, Mr. 
Gardner, Mrs. Scully, Mrs. Bentley, Mr. Paret 
and Mr. Blythe. 

A very good golf match was played on the 
new Fort George links last Saturday. The early 
morning boat brought over from the Toronto 
club Mr. G. W. Yarker, Mr. Douglas Armour 
and Mr. Mickle, who were guests for the day 
of Mr. Charles Hunter. One round was played 
. the morning, at the conclusion of which Mr. 

Geale Dickson, Capt. R. G. Dickson and Mr. 
Saat joined Mr. Hunter and his guests at 
luncheon at the president's very pretty place, 
The Cedars. Another round was played in the 
afternoon, which resulted in a victory for Mr. 
Hunter, Mr. Mickle coming second and Capt. 
Dickson third. The three scores were: {8 
(eighteen holes) for the president, 102 for Mr. 
Mickle and 14 for Capt. Dickson. 

Miss Norah Warren's birthday party last 
Saturday was one of the jolliest juvenile affairs 
of the week. The following little ones were 
present: Roy Buchanan, Gladys Buchanan, 
Olive Buchanan, Frances Harman, Carlisle 
Baldwin, Ruby, Ruddell and Gertrude Warren 
(cousins of the little hostess), Weir, Tommy, 
Walter and Harry Anderson, Mary, Harriet 
and Lucy Bissell, Louise, Edgar and Ernest 
Watt, Adrian and Eston Wright. Ernest, 
Montvye and Arthur Macrae, Ethel, Gladys and 
Arthur Dickson, Gladys Hardy, Dora Labatt, 
Althea Birge, Gault Kingsmill, Flora and Ham 
ilton Garrett. Some of the bigger girls who 
helped to amuse the little ones, and who seemed 
very much to enjoy the undertaking, were: 
Miss Edith Lewis, Miss Birdie Warren, Miss 
Evelyn Dickson, Miss Zulu Buchanan and 
Miss Edith Harman. 

The Bicycle Tourney to be held at the Queen's 
Royal next Friday and Saturday is going to be 
one of the prettiest and most interesting affairs 
of the season. The programme includes in the 
events for the two days—a tankard race, 
matrons’ race, Veterans’ novice, tent pegging 
Gretna Green race, parasol race, hoop race, 
needle and necktie race, side-saddle race, 
obstacle race, maidens’ scurry, tortoise race, 
juvenile race, kindergarten race and _ troika, 

with floral parade and battle of tlowers. The 
Knick kerbocker and Victoria Clubs of Toronto, 
the Spinning Wheel Club of Hamilton, and the 
Wheeling and Outing Club of Niagara will take 
part. A great deal of diligent and private 
practice is already going on with the friendly 
help of the moon and electric light. 

The congregation of St. Mark's enjoyed a 
genuinely aaa musical treat on Sunday morn 
ing last, when Edward Cook, one of the choir | 
boys of the church of St. Mary Magdalene of 
Toronto, sang The Holy City during the offer- 
tory. His voice is remarkably sweet and 
strong, and even the highest notes were taken 
without an effort and were full and beautifully 
clear and pure. Everyone was disappointed 
that he did not sing again at the evening 
service, GALATEA, 
— 

Judge (to plaintiffy— Who was present when 


the defendant knocked you down? Plaintit® 
I was. 
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JACQUES BRULEFERT’S DEATH 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





From the French of Georges Renard. 


WAS on my way to the village, toiling up 
the old paved road on a slope, known for 
miles around as the stiffest climb in the 
neighborhood. It was a hot August day, 
and as I stopped to take breath, old 
Sauvage, the owner of the Rising Sun, 

an inn most discreetly perched at the top of 
its thirsty summit, came up behind me, and 
accosted me with a cordial ‘‘Good-day!" We 
went on together, glad of each other's company ; 
and at last arrived at the very steepest part of 
the way, a sheer incline abutting on a ravine, 
thickly clad with undergrowth, at the bottom 





of which flowed the river; and bordered by a | 


green hedge, the only protection against a fall 
Right in the very middle of this 


over its side. 
which seemed as 


hedge was a great gap, 
though some massive weight had crashed 


through it. 

‘‘Has there been an accident here?” I asked 
my companion. 

‘‘ Better than that,” was his answer. ‘‘ That 
hedge wears still the scars of war, like a dis- 
abled warrior. <A terrible thing happened 
there.” 

I scented a story. 

“Tell me about it,” I begged; and, as we 
advanced slowly under the burning sun, he 
began : 

‘‘It was the 17th of December, in the year of 
misfortune 1870; a date I have good reason for 
remembering. 

**On the afternoon of the day before, a troop 
of German soldiers had arrived among us. No 
one thought much about it at first; we had 
grown accustomed to such visits by then, for 
our village is on the road to Germany, and for 
the last three months, Heaven knows, we had 
seen nothing but Prussians and Bavarians, 
Uhlans and artillerymen, cuirassiers and foot- 
passing through —a_ never-ending 
stream. They did not stay long, but managed 
to consume everything they could get hold of; 
they devoured our corn, our oats, our cattle, 
and our sheep, which they were brutes enough 
to kill before our very eyes, and left us in their 
stead little scraps of paper with I don't know 
what sort of unintelligible stuff written on 
them. Afterwards they would go on down the 
hill, through the valley, and forward to Paris. 
At night, when the wind blew from the west, 
we used to hear dull, heavy sounds which were 
Paris calling for help. 


soldiers 


the voice of the cannon 
But Paris called in vain, and in vain we hoped; 
the pantalons rouges never come, and always, 
always there arrived fresh troops of Germans. 
I would wager more than a hundred thousand 
have been over the old, paved road where we 
are. But we could do nothing, and had to watch 
them go by in mournful helplessness, as you 
might watch the course of a river that had 
overflowed its banks. 

* This time it was only an infantry battalion. 
It halted up there, in front of our place, by the 
church. But evidently something extraordinary 
had happened. The soldiers stood at attention ; 
their officers were in a group, gesticulating, 
shouting, swearing. I could hear them at it 
from the house. The commandant was the 
most furious of all. I can see him still—a long, 
lean old fellow, with a red scar on his white 
face, a great white mustache, with occasional 
reddish hairs in it, and the very oddest way of 
walking I ever saw—just as if he were walking 
on egg-shells, and was afraid of breaking 
them—and a way of swinging himself about 
that made me think of a poplar swaying in the 
wind. 

* While he was raging up and down, a cap- 
tain pointed out to him the house opposite to 
And at once he seemed overjoyed; he 
called out some order in his lingo: 
came out of the ranks, and followed by them 
and the captain, he marched forthwith to the 


ours, 
four men 


house pointed out to him, looked at its sign- 
aloud: ‘Jacques Brulefert, 
Engine and Machinery Mender’;: 
opened the door and entered with the officer. 


board and read 


then he 


what the Prussians could be 
Jaeques, and said to myself: 
must tell you 


‘I wondered 

g with 

‘Look out for squalls!’ for I 
Jacques hated the Prussians, and he was a hot- 
He had served with the army 


wanting 


headed fellow. 


in Africa, and though now he was well past 


forty, had courage and daring and strength 
enough for a much younger man; he was not 
tall, nor by any means a beauty. By much 


ighting Bedouins he had got almost 


iwainst 


but he was as agile asa 


as swarthy as they are, 

cat, and dexterous as a monkey, while he was 
as sound as only an old Zouave like himself 
could be. 


Ah, there was no lack of tire in him, eyes or 
heart, Lean tell you! His rage had known no 
bounds ever since the campaign had begun. 
You should have heard him storming against 
the Emperor in the big room at the inn, for a 
coward who couldn't even die when he ought 


townsfolk, 
cowards too, and the Germans, who could only 


to, and against the who were 


light three to one. He banged on the tables as 
if they were Prussians. He was mad about it 
all. Why, I 


speaking to you, I saw him ery like a child 


myself, sir, as true as I'm here 
when he heard that Bazaine had surrendered 
Metz. 

- Bs fresh 


knows, there were enough of them) he wanted 


every disaster (and, Heaven 
to be off, wherever the fighting was, and take 
his share of it; he said that the others had got 
the very job he wanted, and he would have 
gone, over and over again, in spite of his age, 
if he had not had to stay and take care of his 
wife and his little boy, alad of ten years. So 
he stayed behind, but as if he felt disgraced, 
and ready for any desperate deed. Every time 
the Germans came through, he shut himself up 


out came the commandant, as red as a cock’s- 
comb, and shouted out some rigmarole to the 
four men who had stayed outside; they rushed 
into the workshop, and I knew that they must 
have had orders to fetch out Jacques. But not 
a bit of use was it, for while they were turning 
the house upside down, I saw a man suddenly 
leap out of the loft, and run for dear life along 
the road. It was Jacques; and he went like a 
runaway horse; but a few minutes after, a 
Prussian showed his ugly face at the very win- 
dow Jacques had jumped out through. You 
can imagine his looks when he saw Jacques 
had been under their very nose all the time. 
And the officers, too! They swore like any- 


thing, and the commandant looked as black as | 


thunder. 
‘“* He didn’t jump out (it was too far from the 


| ground for that), but he rushed down the stair- 


case with his men, called up the others, and 
set them like dogs on the track of the runner. 
Ah, so he did—but there was no Jacques to be 
seen! Every trace of him had disappeared! He 
was nowhere to be found, and they searched 
everywhere in the bushes, the corners behind 
the church, and the little wood! And bare and 
level before them stretched the road. Where 
the deuce could he have got to? The night was 
beginning to fall; in vain the men searched 
everywhere round; in vain the commandant 
swore and raged and fumed like a madman; 
the soldiers had to come back jabbering and 
empty-handed. All the village had assembled 
up there at last, looking as though they under- 
stood nothing, you can imagine, but bursting 
with laughter to see them so dumb-foundered. 

** Everyone knew already what had happened. 
My wife had been up to Jacques’s house to see 
what had been done, and she had a tongue of 
her own, you know, a regular woman. She 


' found the poor wife frightened out of her wits, 


and crying with fear. It seems that the com- 
mandant had wanted Jacques to go with him 
at once, without a moment's notice. He wanted 
him to repair a great steam-engine he was 
escorting with his battalion, and that he had 
had to leave behind a mile back. The night 
before, the engineer had been kiiled as they 
came through a wood, by a franctireur ; and 
he wanted someone to replace him in bringing 
along the machine which was stuck there. You 
can guess it was pretty serious for him. The 
machine was dragging along a great cannon 
destined for the bombardment of Paris. And 
the commandant had come to requisition 
Jacques for the job, as if he had been a Prus- 
He had come to the 
white as 


sian soldier, at the least. 
wrong shop this time. Jacques got 
a sheet, and said, ‘Supposing I won't do any- 
thing of the kind?’ The commandant told 
him, with a sneer, ‘Then you'll be forced to, 
for he spoke French like a schoolmaster, the 
great, lank lout. But he did not know Jacques. 
With one bound the fellow skipped through 
the door behind him and, once out of their 
sight, got away as I told you. 

“We thought that was the end of it. But 
there's no dealing with these obstinate folk. A 
few minutes after there wasn’t one among us 
inclined to laugh, for the commandant an- 
nounced to the mayor that he would now spend 
the night in the village: and soon we each bad 
our share of Prussians to lodge. And to see 
them there, strutting about in one’s own house, 
stretching across the fireplace or the table, and 
talking a jargon no one could understand, while 
the very rifles they carried had probably shot 
down more than one brave fellow from our 
little village, was enough to take the laugh out 
of one for ever, I can tell you. 

“Up at the inn, of course, we had the com- 
mandant and two captains to provide for 
gratis, and didn’t feel particularly flattered by 
The commandant was striding up 
Suddenly 


the honor. 
and down, and looking very furious, 
I saw him stop and rub his hands. ‘A bad 
sign, thinks I. And, sure enough, he calls his 
men and talks away to them, pointing every 
now and then to Jacques’s house. I didn't 
know yet what he was up to, but I hadn't 
long to wait. Outside in the street we heara 
noise, loud laughs, and the cries of a woman 
anda child; then our door is pushed roughly 
open, and a woman is just thrown into the 
four great ruftians, who push, and 
thar old 
The cunning old thing said to 


room by 

drag, and hustle her in. It was 
wretch’s idea. 
‘If you want to take the male, the 


And he had 


himself : 
surest way is catch the female.’ 
Jacques’s wife arrested. 

As for the boy, a regular son of his father, 
as bold as a lion, he tried to resist; yelled and 
screamed, fought and kicked, and was trying 
to bite the hand which had grasped him cruelly 
by the wrists. Poor little lad! 


even let him stay in with us, but kicked him 


they wouldn't 


outside, and for a quarter of an hour or more 
we heard him sobbing with rage and cold out 
in the dark night. The mother was like a 
creature possessed. She struggled until she 
was in such a disheveled state you wouldn't 
after 


* cad,’ 


have known her, and screamed insult 
insult at the commandant, calling him 
He cared no more than if 
but laughed mockingly at 
said quietly, 
You shall be 
If he 


doesn't come back, so much the worse for you, 


‘villain,’ ‘ coward.’ 
he had been a log; 


her, the heartless beast, and 
‘Come, come, behave yourself! 


set free when your husband returns. 


You will be our prisoner, and will have to come 
That will teach your man to refuse 
us his services.’ And while the poor woman, 
over whom two soldiers mounted guard, was 


with us. 


|erying quietly in a corner of our big dining- 


so as not to see them, and if by chance some | 


of them were billeted on him, he would rather 
pay to send them to the inn, than himself 
lodge the sauer-kraut gobblers. as he called 
them. 

**So I said to myself, when I saw the two 
Prussian officers going in to friend Jacques: 
‘There'll be a row, I warrant.’ And I wasn't 
far out, as you'll see. They had hardly been 
inside for three minutes when I heard a great 
uproar of doors banging and shouting. Then 


room, the commandant and two captains, 


seated at the other end, ate enough for six, and 





| little fellow. 
| could creep 


| Lacroix. 


drank enough for ten, because they knew they | 


were not going to pay for their dinner.” 

By this time we had climbed the hill, and 
reached the inn, where I had invited Pere 
Sauvage to drink a glass of wine with me, and 


| it was over a venerable bottle in a cool corner 


of the big room, looking on to the sunny high- 
way and the delightful view beyond, that he 
continued: ‘ Well, the Prussians were gob 
bling at the very table we are sitting at now, 
serving at the bar, when Jean 
He had come to 


and I was 
Lacroix, the mason, came in. 


Aug. 8, 1896 





I pretended that I had to go down to the cellar, 
and went into the kitchen with him. 

‘***T have seen Jacques,’ he said softly. 

“* Where?’ Lasked. 

***Quite close. He has hidden under the 
road. I found him crouched up in the little | 
tunnel that takes off the rain water in bad 
weather. The Prussians must have passed 
over his head at least a dozen times when they | 
were looking for him. Wasn’t it a trick to | 
play them? But now he is cold and hungry. 
He whistled softly to me as I was coming in 
from the fields. He wants something to eat, 
some sort of wrap, and a little money, then he | 
is going off to his Uncle Francois—who lives 
three leagues off. I wanted to tell his wife, 
and knocked at her door, but there was no one | 
there. What am I to do?’ 

**T told him the Prussians had arrested her, | 
and meant to take her off with them, that she 
was up there in the dining-room and that we 
must somehow let Jacques know, but it was 
easier said than done, as one ran the risk of | 
being caught in the act and betraying his hiding- | 
place. Then I thought of the boy, who was 
bold enough for anything, and an intelligent 

It was a pitch-dark night, he 
along and hide himself in the 
ditches more easily than a man, and then, 
once with his father, he would at least have 
someone to defend him. 

‘**He can’t be far away,’ I said to Jean 
‘We must find him and send him.’ 

**It seemed the best thing to do, sir, and yet 
I have often thought, since then, that without 
meaning to, I was doing just what the old wretch 
of a commandant wanted. No one will ever 
persuade me that that wasn’t the idea he had 
in his head when he let the child go; he thought 
he would get at the father through the child. 
What do you think? Jean Lacroix was of the | 
same opinion as myself, that it was the only | 
thing to be done, and he went off to see after it 
all. 

‘“*The Prussians had done their dinner, and 
were smoking likea factory chimney. Jacques’s 
wife was still crying silently in her corner; she | 
would neither eat nor drink, and it was heart- 
breaking to see her so wretched and know that 
we could do nothing for her. The sentinels in 
the street could be heard calling ‘ Wer da?’ | 
(Who goes?), and no one was allowed to enter 
or leave the village without the commandant's 
permission. The officers and men came in from 
time to time to report to him. But on the 
stroke of seven, Jacques’s wife sat up straight 
and gave a loud ery. Her husband and her 
little boy were being brought in by the patrol. 





** Jacques was quite pale and very calm, but 
his jaw was set and his look ugly. When the 
commandant said with a laugh, ‘I knew we 
should catch you, my fine fellow,’ he replied, | 
looking straight into his eyes : 

“*T was not caught at all. I knew that you 
had arrested my wife, and that she would be 
set free if Icame back. SohereIl am. But all 
the same, you have acted like a coward.’ 

“The commandant grew quite white, then 
quite red, as .if he were nearly choking; his 
hand felt for his sword, and I thought he was 
going to fall upon Jacques, who stood before 
him with folded arms. But he contented him- 
self with swearing big oaths, which I didn’t 
understand; but he must have been wild, to | 
judge by his men, who were trembling in their 
shoes. Ah! if they had not had need of 
Jacques Brulefert and his skill, the poor fellow 
would have had a bad time of it. At last, 
when the commandant could control himself 
sufficiently to speak, he said : 

““* You are going to sleep here, you dog of a | 
Frenchman. Your tools will be brought to 
you, and to-morrow, off you go with us. The 
least attempt to get away, and you'll be shot at 


once.’ 

“Jacques did not flinch. He _ sat 
quietly at a table in a corner, while four great 
Germans settled themselves at the next table, 
with their guns charged and bayonets fixed. 
him food and drink. He | 
supped as though nothing was the matter, 
without saying a word; then asked for his 
tool-bag and a blanket ; sent home his wife and 
the little lad, who didn’t want to Jeave him; 
after which, like the old veteran he was, he 
rolled himself up in his blanket, stretched him- 
self out on his table, with his box for a pillow, 


down | 


His wife brought 


and went to sleep. 

‘The next day, at dawn, a whole company | 
stood at attention in front of our door, sent to 
fetch away Jacques. He had already jumped 
down from his table, and stretched his limbs 
by a turn around the room, so he took a glass 
with me and was ready to go. 

‘He chaffed and joked his four guardians, 
who would not let him out of their sight for a 
afraid that he 

All the same, 


single moment, but seemed 
might vanish up the chimney. 


there was something very queer-looking about 


him. Sometimes he would stay for a whole 
minute staring and frowning, as if he was 


looking at something a long way off, and then 
he would suddenly rear up his head, as if he 
was defying someone. 

* Atabout eight o'clock his wife and the child 
came to see him. The poor woman was crying 
so that she was pitiful to see. 


Listen, Catherine,’ he said; ‘you must 
promise me to leave the village at once, and go 
to Uncle Francois.’ 

“And when she objected, he spoke lower 
still. My own opinion is that the four soldiers 
didn’t know a single word of French; but they 
may have been shamming, and anyway it was 
wiser to speak softly. So he whispered into 
her ear: 

‘You see, I mean to try and escape on the 
way. But if you are still here, they will arrest 
you again to get me back. I shall not feel safe 
unless I see you away. Goand get your things 
ready, and don't be afraid, dear wife. Ill get 
out of it, you'll see.’ 

“He kissed her affectionately, almost cheer- 
fully, to inspirit her a little, and pushed her 
towards the door, The boy stayed behind, 
sobbing -- naturally enough. But Jacques 
caught him between his knees and said : 

‘*** Little man, you must be brave, and not 
cry; those cads are only too pleased if they see | 
youcry. Think that I am going off to the war, | 
and shall be coming back again. If by chance, 
though, things go badly with me, and | never 
come back any more, you must love your 
mother, my boy. You must love her for two, 


| relieved. 


see you again soon ! 


fetch a pint of wine; but he looked as though 66 ‘ 99 
something was up, so when he made me a sign H on est Ceyl O n lea 
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And when you are a big man, remember to be 


| a good soldier, so that the Prussians may get 


back from you some of the harm they have 
done us. Now, laddie, don’t ery, whatever 
you do.’ ¥ 

** And the little fellow nearly choked himself 
in his efforts not to cry, and said: 

‘** You see, father, I'm not crying now.’ Only 
the words sounded very shaky, and two great 
tears ran down his cheeks. Jacques sent him 
off after his mother. Ah! he couldn’t manage to 
look cheerful any longer, just then, poor 
Jacques! His voice was trembling when he 
said to me: 


**Tt’s eold this morning, Pere Sauvage. 


Let’s have one more drink together—perhaps | 


it’s for the last time.’ 

“*The last?’ Isaid tohim. ‘ Why, man, it’s 
not the first time you've been in the wars: 
you'll come back to us, never fear!’ 

‘**He smiled without speaking, but I saw he 
had got something planned out in his head. 

“The commandant had just come out from 
his room, and he was no sooner downstairs 
than he gave the word ‘March!’ Jacques 
took his box and followed him outside. All the 


| village was there, sir, to see him off, and every- 
| one had a good word for him and insisted on 





least, we said to each other, gloomily enough, 
that the Parisians weren't exactly going’ to 
have a gay time of it. Only you will guess a 
mass like that wasn’t easily conveyed about ; 
it would have taken thirty horses at least just 
to move it. Steam alone could drag along such 
a monument, and just in the very nick of time 
the engine-driver had been killed, and the 
machine got out of gear. ‘Ah!’ we said to 
each other, ‘what a pity Jacques got taken 
prisoner! If only he could damage its inside a 
little, so that it couldn’t be got to move:’ 

“But nothing of the sort; he just gave a 
look to its works, and in a few miautes had 
put everything right, for he was a rare work- 
man, I can tell you. Then, while they were 
getting up steam, we heard him giving a heap 
of explanations to the commandant. The old 
man was afraid of the incline it had to descend. 
But Jacques reassured him; he understood 
quite well how to manage it; he would slow 
down at the entrance to the village; he would 
put on the brake ; he would shut off steam; if 
necessary he would reverse the engines. ‘ You 
needn't be afraid of anything,’ he said. ‘T'll 
answer for it all. It'll answer to my hand, an 


| engine of that kind. Only, send some men on 


shaking him by the hand; he had never had so | 


many friends. He kept looking 


| towards his house, but when he saw his wife 


come out holding the boy by one hand, and in 
the other her bundle of things, he seemed 
Only, as all the good-byes were being 
said, and everyone wished him au revoir and 
bon voyage, the commandant asked, roughly: 
‘Where is she going?’ He was a sly old thing, 
that commandant, to be sure; and was sus- 
picious about this departure of hers. But 
Jacques replied, as quiet as you please : 

‘**T shall be away some time, it seems. She 
is going to stay with our uncle as long as you 
need my services.’ 

‘The commandant was quite taken in. 

“© That's right,’ he said, slapping Jacques on 
the shoulder. ‘ You are sensible this morning; 
and that’s better all around, my lad. In a 
week you'll be back here. It’s not so bad after 
all, is it?’ 

The wife and the child started off as he said 
this. Jacques followed them to the next turn- 
ing with his eyes, threw them a kiss from 


| where he stood, and gave a great sigh; but as 


anxiously | 
| snow a week before. 


first to clear off the snow which is drifted up on 
the hillside. That might make us slide down.’ 

‘For I must tell you there had been a heavy 
Since when, though it 
had been trodden into mud by. the passers-by, 


| some still lay between the paving-stones, and 


as it had frozen hard during the night, the 
road shone in the morning sun like a mirror. 
The commandant had noticed it. ‘ You're 
right,’ he said to Jacques, and some minutes 


| after, the Prussians who had stayed in the vil- 


lage were clearing the highway with picks and 
brooms, like so many road-laborers, and spread- 
ing shovelfuls of earth from top to bottom of 


| the incline. 


soon as they were out of sight, sir, you would | 


hardly have believed it was the same man; his 
expression changed as you might change your 
shirt, saving your presence. It was our Jacques 
at his very best ; laughingand joking and snap- 
ping his fingers at the Prussians; whom he 


| called old slow-coaches, telling them they never 


would get anywhere at that rate. A regular 


| ‘gamin,’ sir, but a true Frenchman too, who 
| meant to show these lanky Germans that there 


was nothing in then: to frighten an old soldier 
of the African army. 

“At last the column began to march. 
Jacques, who was placed in the middle, walk- 


| ing along quite gaily, called out to us, ‘I shall 


You'll be having news of 
me before long.’ I assure you, sir, he could not 
have gone off holiday-making more gaily, and 
more than one of the village folk were sur- 
prised, and didn’t quite like to see him so soon 
going quietly with the Prussians. But I knew 
my man, and could have sworn he had in his 
head some trick to play them and their 
machine. 

‘“‘The place where the Prussians had left it 


‘All this time Jacques was waiting. The 
machine was ready ; he was seated on it, and 
smoking his pipe as calmly us if he had been at 
home. The commandant, however, did not yet 
feel quite safe about him. At the moment of 
starting he called a lieutenant and said some- 
thing that I couldn't understand, though I heard 
him plainly. The lieutenant answered: ‘Ja, 
commandant. Ja, commandant.’ Then I saw 
him take a revolver from his belt and climb up 
on to the locomotive by Jacques ; and the com- 
mandant called to Jacques from his horse : 
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was not half a league «way, upon the plateau | 


above us; and, faith, we were curious to see 


this engine which hed come from so far, 


‘Well,’ said I, ‘let's gc along; the Prussians | 


|} won't eat us’; and five or six of us followed 


after the column that was taking off Jacques. 
‘*Soon, in the middle of the road, we saw a 
great black object, guarded by a little detach- 
ment that had had to camp out around it. It 
was that brute of a machine, a traction-engine, 
it was called, I think; and behind, on two 
sreat carts themselves, a mass of iron, was the 
Ah, sir, if you had seen 
cannon ! 


gun and the carriage ! 
the creature! <A 
Heavens, how is it possible such engines are 


monster of a 


invented ? 
its mouth, and goodness knows how many tons 
it weighed! It could shells that 
would demolish a whole house from garret to 


discharge 


cellar, And when 
of that calibre could carry two leagues at the 
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we thought that a piece | 
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‘** Understand, you engineer fellow, at the 
first attempt to estape, you'll be shot.’ 

““* You'll be shot’ seemed to be the words 
that came most natural to him. Jacques 
shrugged his shoulders. 

““*T’'ve no wish to get away,’ was his reply. 
But in spite of that, for greater security, the 
commandant had a double file of men posted 
alongside, to the right and the left of the ma- 
chine; then he himself went to the head of the 
column, calling out first something in German, 
and then in French for Jacques, ‘Forward, 


march!’ The machine panted and snorted and 


tugged with all its might; the cannon jerked | 


off with a clash of iron; and between the two 
rows of soldiers who accompanied it, it all pro- 
ceeded slowly along the level highway. 

‘We had run on to the village to announce 
the approach of the wonderful machine, and 


all our folk, men, women and children, were | 


out in the road to see it pass by. Soon were 
heard cries of ‘It is coming! It’s coming!’ and 
there it appeared, clearly outlined against the 
sky, all black and smoking. Lean this way a 
little, sir; you can see: the place from here. 
It was about,ten feet from ourhouse. You can 
see, just where the cobble-stones stop and the 
paving begins. That’s where the incline be- 
gins; there's a little slope before the big one. 

* At that moment the commandant, who was 
prancing along on horseback, turned around to 
Jacques and called out, ‘ Attention !’ 

“* Don't be alarmed,’ sings out Jacques. ‘I’m | 
going to put the brake on.’ 

‘Ah, sir, if I live to be a hundred, I shall | 
never forget wrat happened then; no, nor will 
anyone who was there and saw it all. Then I | 
understood why Jacques had sent off his wife | 
and the little one. Such a sight would have 
driven them crazy. 

‘* Instead of slowing down he put on all pos- 
sible speed, jumped at the lieutenant, twisted 
his arms, so that the revolver fell out of his 
hands and kept him fastened to the spot, | 
shouting all the time, ‘Vive la France!’ 
And the machine began to rush on down, | 
leaping over the paving-stones; and the | 
gun rushed after it, gun-carriage and _ all, 
making a very deuce of a noise. The com- | 
mandant only just got out of the way in time | 
to escape being crushed. He was yelling like a | 
madman and shouting out orders to his Prus- 
sians; which I expect meant: ‘Stop him! 
Kill him!’ But, all the same, they stood still, 
stupid with astonishment and terror. They 
might as well have tried to stop an express at 
full speed. The machine sped straight on, like 
a flash of lightning. The houses shook ; the 
paving-stones were crushed under it and sent 
out showers of sparks; it was a whirlwind 
crashing down the street with thunder and 
lightning. Jacques, clinging to his Prussian, 
looked a regular demon. Once more we heard 
him shout, ‘Vive la France!’ Then, at the 
turn of the road, in a single bound through the 
hedge, everything rolled over into the ravine 
below. It was an awful crash. To have any 
idea of it, you must imagine a thunderbolt fall- 
ing into the midst of this room. And then im- 
mediately there came a great silence. No one 

could speak; the women covered their heads 
we felt sick at heart. 
I can't think of it 
And yet 
I expect 


with their aprons ; 

*Can you believe it, sir? 
even yet, without creeping all over. 
it's fifteen years now since then. 
you'll despise me. But I can't help it. 

* Well, to cut a long story short, the Prus- | 
sians were more than six weeks over fishing 
up their big gun. At the bottom of the ravine 
was a horrible mess of twisted iron-work, dis- 
located wheels, ploughed-up soil, broken trees 
and shattered stones. When at last it was all 
got up out of the debris, it was too late to be of 
any use in the bombardment—the siege of Paris 
was raised. ° 
' ‘Good old Jacques! That was what he had 
wished. And to think that we could never | 
even give him a hero's funeral. 

** He had been so completely crushed that no- 
thing of him was found but a few mangled 
scraps of flesh some days after—one couldn't 
even tell if they belonged to him or the Prus- 
sian. Everything was carried off to the ceme- 
tery, almost without ceremony, for the Prus- 
sians were still in the village and furious after 
the smash. Later on we put up a little head- 
stone over the grave, with the inscription, 
‘Died for his country,’ under his name, then 
the date, and that was all. Thirty years hence, 
no one will remember who it was. The wife is 
dead, the house sold, the boy has gone for a 
soldier—now he is a sergeant in the line, and 
the Prussians will catch it pretty hot if ever he 
has a chance of getting at them. But he 
doesn’t often get back to his old home, and 
with the exception of himself and a few old folk 
like me, who will remember Jacques Brulefert ? 

*T have it, sir: you, who are a scholar—you 
should write his story. It would only be justice 
to him. I tell you, spite of their great batta- 
lions and their great guns, the Prussians would 
have had a bad time of it in 1870 if there had 
been many Frenchmen like our Jacques. 

* And now, sir, I've been talking long enough. 

I must get to my work. Your health, sir!” 

“4 la sante de la France, pere Sauvage, and 
the memory of Jacques Brulefert. I promise 
you to write his story.” 








Another Old Idea Exploded. 


The old-fashioned notion that to keep warm 
one had to be loaded with a succession of gar 
ments till the weight of them was a burden 
and one felt too bulky to move has been ex- 
jloded. The age of common sense and comfort 
oe arrived, when a man can adapt his cloth- 
ing to suit all weather without swathing him 
self like a mummy. Fibre Chamois, the inter- 
lining which makes this possible, has gained 
its great popularity because it is an absolute 
non-conductor of heat and cold. No breath of 
cold or frosty wind can penetrate it from with- 
out, neither can the natural heat of the body 
escape through it, and it is so light that cloth 
ing may be interlined with it, all through, with 
out its adding any perceptible weight. 


—_—_—_—_—— ++ -_——_— 


Jilted. 


I'll send her all these notes 

And cards and letters back, 

This ring and photo, too 

They make a goodly pack. 

There's yet one thing I ought to do; 
"LT would be celestial bliss 

If I but dared along with these 
Return her every kiss. £. 


- 2.2. --——-— 


Not That Kind. 


Scott's Emulsion does not debilitate the stom 
ach as other cough medicines do; but on the 
contraro, it improves digestion and st rengthens 
the stomach. Its effects are immediate and 
pronounced, 


Due to a Dream. 

The inventor of the sewing-machine almost 

| beggared himself before he discovered where 

the eye of the needle of a sewing-machine 
should be located. 

His original idea was to follow the model of 

| the ordinary needle, and have the eye at the 

heel. It never occurred to him that it should 

| be placed near the point, and he might have 

| failed altogether if he had not dreamed he was 

building a sewing-machine for a savage king in 

a strange country. Just as in his actual wak- 
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purpose as the bridge of a violin. A 


| strong bridge helps to give a steady tone. 





The Bridge in the Pratte Pianos are of 
j eight thicknesses, twenty-five times as 
expensive as the ordinary, of one solid 
piece, but the expense is no obstacle 
where the aim is the best. 
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These never split or give from 


strain. such 
through the Pratte Piano have made it 
the “ artists’ instrument.” 

This subject can be made very plain 
and interesting if you will call at the 
Warerooms, where you will be shown 


samples and experiments. 
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points as this all ! 


| 

| ing experience, he was rather perplexed about 
| the needle’s eye. He thought the king gave 
| him twenty-four hours to complete the mach- 
| ine and make it sew. 

| He worked and worked, and puzzled and 
| puzzled, and finally gave it up. Then he 
thought he was being taken out to be executed. 
He noticed that the warriors carried spears 
that were pierced near the head. Instantly 
came the solution of the difficulty, and, while 
| the inventor was begging for time, he awoke. 


| It was four o'clock in the morning. He jumped | 


out of bed, ran to his workshop, and by nine a 
| needle with an eye at the point had been 
rudely modeled. After that it was easy. This 
is the true story of an important incident in 
the invention of the sewing-machine. 
=__ Oo 

Shortson—Shyson, until now I have never 
felt obliged to ask you for a loan. Shyson 
And, strange to say, Shortson, until now I 
have never felt obliged to refuse you. 
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you like 


There is no need to pass the lovely 
spots because no farm-house is near 
to supply you with milk, 
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SUMMER RESORTS. 


ACHARMING SUMMER RESORT 
HOTEL—_ 


TORONTO 
ISLAND 


having at the Island and the many advantages ob- 
tained by being within such a short distance of the 
city (palace steamers plying every 15 minutes), and 
if quiet enjoyment, rest, recreation, comfort and 
healthfulness at a moderate expense are desired, 
the question which is freely discussed in every family 
circle, Where shall we spend the summer? wil! 
be at once decided. 
Special rates for families for the season. 
upon application. 
M. A. THOMAS, Manager. 
F. M. THOMAS, Resident Manager. 





BELVIDERE HOTEL 


WELL NAMED “FINE VIEW.” 


Beautiful Parry Sound, Ont. 


HANLAN | 


If Tourists knew the delightful weather we are | 


Booklets | 








PIANOS 


FOR SUMMER RESORTS 





We have a choice renting stock, and 
parties desiring pianos for summer re- 
sorts anywhere in Canada should ad- 


dress 


| The B.S. WILLIAMS & SONS 00., Ltd. 


1483 YONGE STREET. 








| DENTISTRY. 

D®: JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 

| Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Telephone 4464 


Tel. 1940 





Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. 





D®: HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King St. W. (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toronto 





| MASSAGE, 


On an eminence of 150 feet above the Georgian Bay. | 


No grander or more beautifuly situated hotel in the 
world. 

Tourists from afar freely state that nothing, not 
even the St. Lawrence, can equal the grandeur of 
the scenery. The thirty thousand islands in their 
naked beauty are beyond description. Come with 
the crowds to Canada's unequaled. 


W. J. BRADLEY, Mgr. 


PENINSULAR PARK HOTEL 


Big Bay Point, Lake Simcoe 
UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT 
_ Rates to 310 per week. Special rates for fam- 
ilies. Special rates for Civie Holiday. From Satur- 
day night to Tuesday morning, $3. 

Steamer meets Muskoka Express daily at Allan- 
dale. On Saturday steamer connects at Barrie with 
train leaving Toronto at 5.15. 

For full particulars apply to 

56 MRS. C. DUCKWORTH, Manager. 


Strawberry Island 
LAKE SIMCOE 


Hotel and cottages open for guests June 22. For 


particulars address 
53 RENNIE & LINDSAY, Orilla. 


Boats and Canoes to Let _ 


I send boats and canoes for rent to any part ofZthe 
Lakes. Boats repaired promptly. Oars for sale. 
Telegraph office Windermere. 

c W. J. JOHNSON, 

5A Port Carling and Windermere’ 











PROSPECTUS OF THE BIG THREE GOLD MINING COMPANY 


Capital $3,500,000, divided into 3,500,000 Shares of the Par Value of $1 Each 


1,000,000 shares of this stock are in the hands of the Company’s Treasurer for development purposes. All stock issued is fully paid and 


The Big Three mineral claims are located in the celebrated Trail Creek Gold Mining District of British Columbia. 


non-assessable, 





OFFICERS— Rufus H. 


Pope, M.P., Cookshire, Que., President; O. G. Laberre, Rossland, B. C., Vice-President : Jay P. Graves, Spokane, Wash., Secretary-Treasurer. 


TRUSTEES—Hon. W. B. Ives, M.P., 
McDonald, Spokane, Wash. 


ex-Minister of Trade and Commerce, Ottawa, Rufus H. Pope, M.P., O. G. Laberre, Jay P. Graves, W. A. 


The management of the development work will be conservative and under an able and experienced mining engineer. 
This company has been formed for the purpose of opening up and developing the Eldorado, Snow Shoe and Southern Belle claims. 


Che owners, after doing considerable work and demonstrating to their own satisfaction that thev 
further development they could make shipping mines, incorporated the I 


shares for sale. 


had valuable properties, and that with 


sig Three Gold Mining Company, and now offer a limited number of their 


TEP suewing cocarians. a¢ LLQONADO SOUTHENN DELLE 








Trail Creek Mining District. 


Of all the mining districts in this great North- 
western Territory none seem to be so full of sur- 
rises and none have been more prominently brought 
Cio the country as a whole than TRAIL CREEK, | 

Less than two years ago a mere Cract of prospects, 
To-day the acknowledged richest gold camp in the 
world. The substantial basis upon which the present 
producing mines are working and their output after 
so comparatively a small amount of development, is 
an evidence of the permanency of the great ORE 
BODIES in the camp. 

The district has been one of mineral surprises, The 
character of the ore changes with depth and in 
every case increases in value. In some instances 
ledges of silver and lead have been uncovered, while 
free milling quartz is nota rarity. Iron and copper 
predominate on the surface. A conservative esti 
mate of the production of this district for this year 
will be 400 tons daily, and as the value of the ore will 
probably run from 330 to $50 per ton (although much 
will exceed $100) an average of 340 per ton can be re 
lied upon, Which will amount to $16,000 per day. 


Properties of the Big Three Gold Mining Company 
are as follows: 
ELDORADO 
This claim consists of about forty acres, and lies 
south side of the Colminbia and Kootenay 


on the | 
It is well located for tunnel work and 


mountain, 
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has a very strong vein, being about 600 feet south of 
the Kootenay mine, and in places on the surface is 
forty feet in width, being one of the largest surface 


| showings in the district 


The development consists of a tunnel about 75 feet 


| in length, showing a good body of ore and numerous 


open cuts and small shafts at different points on the 
vein. The Red Mountain Railroad is surveyed over 
this claim, and will be built by October of this year 
to the Kootenay Mine. 

SOLIMERN BELLE, 

This property consists of about 20 acres and is situ 
ated on the north-east slope of Red Mountain, which 
adjoins the clitfon the north and the vein on the 
east —evidencing two valuable mines located on two 
sides of this property. The development work on 
this claim consists of two shafts about 15 feet to 20 
feet each, resulting in the exposition of very promis 
ing ore. By the recent development on the * View 
mine, one of the adjoining properties on which work 
had been done within fifty feet of this claim, the 
continuity of this vein is absolutely traced the entire 
length of the Southern Belle, being perfectly veritied 
by the shafts ard open cuts in this claim. The pro 
moters, by the evidence thus placed at their disposal, 
feel confident that a small expenditure will result in 
the development of a valuable property as one of the 
permanent assets of the coa pany. 


SVOoOw sHok, 
This claim is located on the north-east slope of Red 
Mountain adjoining the Southern Belle on the north 
and west and the Northern Belle on the east and con 
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Fabout t0acres. The development consists of 
us Open cuts and taken from 
aim is very high grade for surface showing 
been very satisfactory. The vein 
passing through or making the Northern Belle mine 
is Known as the Snow Shoe vein. This claim lies 
well for tunnel work and will be developed by that 
method, 


shafts. The or 






We wishin particular to call the attention of the 
investing public to the fact that the policy pursued 
by the most successful mining men is to invest ina 
large number of different mines instead of investing 
theirallin theone property. Thisis the policy of the 
Big Three Gold Mining Company in consolidating 


these three properties into one company, thereby 
giving the smaller investors an equal chance with 
larger investors, and the company has no hesitancy 


in stating in offering the public an opportunity to 
purchase stock in the Big Three Gold Mining Com 
pany, that they are offering one of the safest mining 
Investments ever offered, as these three properties 
were all bought on their individual merits. Ry the 
system adopted through the consolidation of these 
properties the operating expenses will be materially 
reduced, For instance, one set of machinery will be 
sufficient to develop and operate the Snow Shoe and 
claims; also much money may tbe 
saved from the fact that the general manager, Chief 
engineer and office employees required to operate 
the entire group will not be more than would be re 
quired to properly manage a -ingle property under 
the ordinary system of separate organizations. 


We are instructed to offer to the public a limited number of shares, including sufticient treasury stock to enable the company’s management 
to commence immediate development work upon the three claims of the company simultaneously, at the low prices of ten cents per share (1,00 


par value), in blocks of not less than 250 shares. 


Please forward remittances or instructions at ounce and Stock Certificates will be issued from Toronto upon demand. 


A. W. ROSS & CO., Mining Brokers, 4 King Street East, Toronto 





MASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
teferences from leading physicians. "Phone 1286. 





MEDICAL. 


D® PALMER, Surgeon 
Eye, Ear, Throat and Nose 
40 COLLEGE STREET 


P. SYLVESTER, M.D. 


. _. Successor to Dr. Atherton 
Office and Residence, cor. Church and Isabella Ste. 
Oftice hours, 12 to 2,6to8. "Phone No. 4055. 


DE: COOK, Throat and Lung Specialist. 
Consumption, Bronchitis, and Catarrh by medi- 
cal inhalations. Office hours 9 to 11 a.m.; 2 to 4, and 
7to8p.m. ‘Phone 3568. 9) College Street, Toronto. 





OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homeopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men 
and women. Hours—11 to 12a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 





INSURANCE, 





FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 

Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
$7,000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - + Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 

Telephone 488 





NAVIGATION, 


NIAGARA RIVER LINE 


Niagara Navigation Co. 


4 TRIPS DAILY 


(Except Sunday) 


MONDAY, JUNE 8th 


STEAMERS 
‘‘Chippewa ” and “Chicora” 


Will leave Yonge Street Wharf (East side) at 7 a.m., 
ll am., 2 p.m. and 4.45 p.m. for Niagara, Queen- 
sten and Lewiston, connecting with New York 
Central & Hudson River Railway, Niagara Falls & 
Lewiston Railway, Michigan Central Railway and 
Niagara Falls Park & River Railway. 

JOHN FOY, Manager. 





ON AND 
AFTER 





Niagara Falls Line 
DOUBLE TRIPS 
STEAMER EMPRESS 


Daily, at 7.45 a.m. and 3.20 p.m., from Yonge Street 
Wharf (west side), for St. Catharines, all points on 
Welland Canal, Niagara Falls, Buffalo, New York, 
etc. Low rates to excursion parties. Tickets at all 
principal agents, all G.T.R. oftices and at head office 
on wharf. 

Family book tickets at low rates. 








PHRENOLOGY. 





PHRENOLOGY AND PALMISTRY— 
PROF. O'BRIEN, the greatest Phrenologist of 
the day, patronized by the elite. Photos read. 
219 Jarvis Street, Toronto. 





PROFESSIONAL. 
G HERMAN E. TOWNSEND 
Public Accountant and Auditor 


Traders’ Bank Chambers, Terento. ‘Phone 1641 





ARCHITECTS. 





BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCHITECT 
McKinnon Builaing - 
Telephone 2274. 


ARLINGTON HOTEL 


TORONTO'S FAVORITE FAMILY HOTEL, 
One hundred rooms. 


W. G. HAVILL, Manager. 
Cor. King and John Streets. 


I1ORONTO 








Steam heated. 


HE STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 
East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat- 

rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. Cosy 
smoking rooms and cafe. E. J. EVANS, Proprietor. 


Ladies With Small F. et 


Weare clearing a number of lines 
of tine kid Oxford shoes, sizes 2), 
4, 34, both tipped and plain, in nar 
row widths. Original price $2.00 to 
$5, clearing at only $1. 











H. & C. BLACHFORD 


83 to 89 
King Street East 
Toronto 





Wabash Railroad. 


The superb and magnificent trains now on 
the Wabash are the admiration of travelers 
They are richly, even luxuriously, furnished in 
the highest style of the car-builder’s art. They 
consist of buffet, parlor, sleeping, cafe, library, 
dining and free reclining-chair cars—running 
between Detroit, Chicago, St. Louis, Indian- 
apolis, Louisville and Kansas City. For time 
tables and tickets of this great railway, write 
or ask any railroad agent, or J. A. Richardson, 
Canadian passenger agent, north-east corner 
King and Yonge streets, Toronto, 
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THE Toronto Saturpay NicHT 


EDMUND BE SHEPPARD 














SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 
OFFICE: 
SATURDAY NiGHT BUILDING 
Adelaide Strect West . : . Toronto 
Ontaric, Canada. 








TELEPHONES—Editorial Rooms..... .. No. 582 
Business Office. . . No. 1709 


Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 


One Year.cccccesssccccccsseccccs 82 00 
Six Months... ....cccceceeeeseceeceees 1 00 
Three Months........ CdSdEETET EHS CCE 50 


Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annum extra. 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 
ness office 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Ltp.), Propr’s 
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Saturday Night Out of Town. 


Wherever you go for vacation you | 


can have “Saturday Night” mailed 
to you. To any address in Canada 
or the United States, 20c. a month ; 
to foreign addresses, 25c. a month. 
Ask your newsdealer or write to this 
office. 





The Industrial Exhibition. 





Great preparations are being made for the 
Fair in this city, and the reason why more 
than usual energy is showin! is perhaps due to 
the rivalry between Toronto and Montreal in 
reference to the great Dominion Fair, which is 
expected to be held next year. If we can make 
a great showing this year in point of attend- 
ance. in wealth of exhibits, and in the general 
magnitude of the undertaking, it is felt that 
the Montreal promoters will be unable, now or 
ever, to compete with Toronto as an exhibition 
city. This is why the Industrial this year will 
present attractions more expensive and numer- 
ous than ever before, and every citizen of the 
town who knows a good thing when he sees it 
is doing what he can to score a greater success 
than in any past year. People have said that 
there is a sameness about the Fairs held here, 
and that it is one year much like another. 
This criticism has been justified sometimes. 
The industrial features must necessarily be 
alike year after year, although striking new 
inventions are brought out every year. Variety 
of a decided kind can only be introduced in the 
amusement features of the exhibition, and this 
year every possible variety has been secured. 
If we get good weather during the two weeks 
of the fair, its merits this year will be such that 
all previous records of attendance should be 
broken. There will be cheap fares on all rail- 
roads. One thing that should attract a great 
deal of attention will be the mining exhibit, in 
view of the mining boom that is setting in. 
This department will probably be elaborate. 





Some New Ideas. 

An amusing thing occurred at Orillia last 
week. Mrs. Shannon of that town is a rate- 
payer and is one of those who have been called 
upon to pay taxes forthwith. Mrs. Shannon 
stepped up and paid her taxes without demur 
and then decided to give the town some of its 
own medicine. Some time ago she had secured 
a judgment for rent of the rifle range at Orillia 
and the town had to pay part of the claim,a 
sum amounting to $17.50. This had not yet 
been paid, and Mrs. Shannon had a writ issued, 
handed it to a bailiff, and the officer proceeded 
to the Town Hall, where he seized the Mayor's 
chair and other articles of furniture, and 
threatened to sell the sacred seals and regalia 
for debt unless the money were paid *“ forth- 
with.” The horrified town officials appear to 
have scrambled down without loss of time and 
paid the bill. It is not often that a tax-payer 
can take such a satisfactory revenge upon the 
powers that be. 

Speaking of towns and taxes, here is a letter 
that appeared in a Bowmanville paper last 
week. It is unique and gives one an idea of the 
one-horse notions that are advanced in some 
of the smaller places 


EpitoR STATESMAN 


As a means of reducing 
the debt of the town I beg tosubmit the follow 


ing scheme, namely, that a Citizens’ Picnic be 
held either at the Lake or at the Drill Shed 
grounds as the Council may determine. The 
said Picnic to take place either on the Ist of July 
next, or on the Civic Holiday, and to become 
in annual meeting. That every person over IS 
years of age pay 25c. for admission to said 
Pienic, but leaving it open to any liberally dis 
posed person to pay what he or she may 
choose at the said Picnic; all young people 


between 12 and 18 years of age to pay L5c. each 
ind the parents of all children under 12 to pay 
ldc. for the admission of any or all their 
children under that age to the said Picnic. In 
the event of the citizens failing to attend the 
Pienie so as to realize at least $200 at the first 
gathering then that a committee of three 
Councillors be appointed one for each ward to 
collect sufficient funds to realize at least S200, 
When the public become fully alive to the 
success of the scheme and the certainty of 
reducing the rate of taxation in this way, no 
doubt several hundred dollars can be raised. 
After all expenses of the said picnic have been 
aid the balance should be placed in the 
Treasurer's hands and promptly applied on the 
reduction of the town debt. Yours ete., 
M. C. GALBRAITH. 
If this works well in Bowmanville we should 
try it in Toronto. Let us demand that the pill 
be gilded. Let us spend our money in going to 
picnics rather than in paying taxes. We could 
have a picnic every day, and suppose we held 
a hundred of them during the summer 
and only made one hundred dollars out of each 
one—Mr. Galbraith figures on two hundred dol 
lars net—we should have at the end of the 
frolic no less than ten thousand dollars to be 
‘** promptly applied on the reduction of the town | 
debt.” Then, if the aldermen would go around | 
with subscription lists—for people hate tax- 
collectors—they might raise a lot more money. 
Some aldermen might object to engaging in 
such work, but no town should send such 
stuck-up men to council. Ifa town is reduced 
| 
to beggary its aldermen must be beggars and 
they must beg. Hurrah for the new day—the 


taxless to-morrow ! 


| out the slightest hesitation, but I am sure 


}under the unladylike conduct of ladies 
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3 SPORTING COMMENT 


+ 
SESSSHSOSSSSOSSHSSOSHSOSSOSOOSOOOOSOO 
HILE wheeling along Queen street 


oO0e0e 


the other evening followed closely 

by a friend, I met a couple of young 

ladies on wheels. It was dark, we 

were all on the devil strip, and the 

ladies had the right of way, as they 
were going east. As I turned out I looked 
back and gave a warning whistle to my friend, 
who has a habit of falling into a brown study 
| as he wheels along. The air fans him into 
a condition very nearly approaching sleep. 
Therefore I gave him a warning whistle. One 
of the lady cyclists, however, misunderstood 
the case, and as she passed us she snapped 
out: ‘“*Oh, they needn't whistle. We ain't 
going to turn off.” There was scorn and 
| challenge and pugnacity in her tone, and a 
stream of light from a store window falling 
across her face showed her to be a very pretty 
girl and rather superior in general appearance. 
It struck me very forcibly just then that many | 
young women who claim and are granted the 
privileges which gentlemen accord to ladies, 
are not entitled to them. This young woman 
would have calmly appropriated the right of 
way had she been going in the other direction, 
and I should have conceded it to her with- 





a great many men are becoming restless 


who rob all the courtesies we offer them | 
of grace and good meaning. We relin- 
quish seats in street cars to women who flop 
into them with a selfish air of proprietorship, 
and a man never gets a word or look of ac- 
knowledgment once in a dozen times. Of late I 
have begun to discriminate between women 
and ladies, holding that women who are not 
courteous are not entitled to courtesy, and I } 
believe a general campaign along this line on 
the part of young men would soon recall 
womankind to reason. The deference paid to 
woman originated in her superior charm and 
Jinesse, and if she grows vulgar and assertive 
she must lose her advantages. When a lady is 
given a seat inacarshe should acknowledge it; 
when she is granted right of way where it does 
not belong to her, she should acknowledge the | 


concession. 





There was never, perhaps, a finer exhibition 
of batting given in Canada than the innings of 
121 not out, played on Monday afternoon by 
Mr. Dyce W. Saunders of the Toronto Club | 
against Hamilton on ‘Varsity lawn. Fleet, the 
pro. who bowled so well for Hamilton in the 
first innings, had his hand injured and could 
not bow! in the second, but Mr. Saunders had 
to face the bowling of such good trundlers as 
Mr. Gillespie and Mr. Fritz Martin and other 
good amateurs. The way he cut and drove to 
leg was beautiful to see, and at the finish he 
batted as strongly and correctly as when he | 
began. He plays hard, swift and true. A 
few years ago Mr. Saunders used to be 
troubled with muscular nervousness when 
he went to bat, but he has mastered 
this and is to-day our most perfect batsman. 
He has the perfect cricket temperament—like 
Mr. Gillespie—quiet, resolute and gracious, and 
no matter how long he may have been at bat 
he is always as ready to make a run for the 
humblest tail-ender as he is for himself. When 
the Toronto club was retired in the first innings 
for 79 it looked as though Hamilton would have 
a walk-over, but the bowling of Messrs. Laing 
and Wood was so destructive that the visitors 
only scored 66. The Torontos’ second innings 
Was so protracted, owing to Mr. Saunders’ fine 
batting, and the total of 211, that Hamilton 
did not get in again. Mr. Goldingham was 
unable to play. Mr. Laing hit up 30 in the | 
second innings in short order, driving one out | 
of the grounds and over the road for 6, 





The teams that play at ‘Varsity yesterday 
and to-day in the cricket match Old Country 
vs. Canada, are as follows: Old Country—J. 
Horstead of Chatham, Rev. F. W. Terry and 
M. A. Walker of London, Fleet (pro.) of Hamil- 
ton, C. Leigh of Parkdale, J. S. Bowbanks and 
T. Clement of Rosedale, P. C. Goldingham, 
M. Boyd (captain), and W. M. Massey of 
Toronto and Cobbold of Grimsby. Canada— 
G.S. Lyon and H. L. Howard of Rosedale, W. 
H. Cooper of Trinity, W. E. Dean and A. G. 
Chambers of Parkdale, H. C. Pope of London, 
J. L. Counsell and H. B. McGivern of Hamilton, 
H. B. Morphy of Listowel, D. W. Saunders 
(captain), J. M. Laing and W. W. Jones of 
Toronto. There will probably be twelve men 
on each side, although I have not secured the 
name of the twelfth Englishman. Mr. Rykert 
is not playing owing to the fact that he injured 
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Hotel Clerk—We will have tu hold you baggage for the bill. 
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his hand in the game last Monday. Mr. Wads- 
worth is away on acanoe trip and is thus un- 
available, and Messrs. Fritz Martin, D'Arcy 
Martin and Gillespie of Hamilton are unable to 
play owing to other engagements. Mr. A. F. R. 
Martin is in England and Mr. Ireland of Chat- 
ham was unable to come. Some other players 
who were invited found it necessary to 
decline, yet I venture to say that the Pro- 
vince of Ontario never put two such teams 


| in opposition in the history of the game. It is 
|} & match between representative players who 


are native born, and those of English birth. I 
think the Canadians are stronger in bowling 
than their adversaries, for they have in Mr. 
Laing the best and fastest bowler in Canada; 
Mr. Cooper, who is almost as fast; Mr.’ Mc- 
Givern, who ranges from slow to medium 
pace, and with every trick highly developed, 
and Messrs. Jones, Howard, Lyon, Cham- 
bers and Pope for change men. On the 


other hand the Englishmen have Mr. Golding- | 


ham, who is a skilful and brainy bowler, Fleet, 


| the Hamilton pro., Leigh of Parkdale (and 
| these two make a formidable pair bowling fast 


and slow), Messrs. Clement, Boyd and Cobbold. 


| I consider the Canadians equal to the other 


side in batting and fielding and superior in 


; bowling. They should win, but cricket is un- 


certain. Tickets have sold so rapidly that a 


| large attendance is certain—the At Home from 


half-past four to six p.m. Friday being quite a 
social event—and this afternoon should see one 
of the tinest crowds that was ever drawn to a 
cricket game in Toronto. 





There should be a splendid game of lacrosse 
at the Island on Saturday afternoon (to-day), 
when the Capitals meet the Tecumsehs. It was 
reported—I do not know that the report was 
true—that a thousand-dollar bet was made with 


a Toronto man by a gentleman from Montreal | 


some weeks ago that when these two teams 
met the Tecumsehs would not score a single 
goal. If the bet was really made, the Mont- 
realer was perhaps the rashest man alive. 
The Tecumsehs are not a team that can be 
lightly valued. On the other hand, we must 
not forget that they have never met such a 
team as the Capitals, and therefore my guess 
is that the first game will result about 
three to two goals in favor of Ottawa. After 
running up against a combination equal to 
their own, I think that if a second game is 
piayed the Tecumsehs should be able to win it 
by about three to two. This is only guess 
work, but in making the guess I am considering 


all the points of the game. I never bet on 
games and advise no one to bet on this forecast. 


It may prove all wrong. The Tecumseh team, 


according to an officer of the club, will line up 
as follows: Goal, Davis; point, Quinn; cover 


point, Patterson; defence, Grimes, York and 
Hartley ; center, Macdonald; home, Cross, 


Murphy and McVey: outside home, Burns; 


inside home, German; sparemen, Peaker and 
Dewar: captain, Knowles. 





The Torontos are again leaders in the Eastern 
League and should win the pennant. Early in 


the season Providence played good ball and 
looked as if they could win, but of late Mr. 


Buckenberger’s team has certainly out-played 


all the other clubs, if we except the games 
played while the team made its fatal error of 
going to Albany. The public disposition is 
such that, with the Torontos in the lead, large 
crowds will no doubt turn out to see the home 
games from this time forward. Professional 
ball is not so well attended here as it used to 
be, and last Saturday afternoon as I watched a 
game of amateur ball in Stanley Park and saw 
a crowd of fifteen hundred people gathered 
around, I understood the reason. Every vacant 
lot in the city has its game every Saturday, and 
pretty good ball is played too. Park Com- 
missioner Chambers informs me that great 
difficulty is met with in accommodating, in the 
parks, all the clubs of one kind and another 
that apply for permission to play. Pains are 
taken to be fair, however, and every club gets 
a chance. 





Whenever I go to see bicycle races I get mad 


at the tandems that are used for pacing. They 
nearly always spoil the sport by removing 
almost entirely that element of chance which 
gives a race its charm. When Cooper and 
Sanger raced at the Island it was agreed that 
they should toss a copper to decide position in 
starting each heat, and Cooper won the toss 
both times. He got the nose of his wheel right 
against the tandem and hung there. It was 
almost impossible for Sanger to do anything, 
and it is almost impossible for anyone to beat 
the man who gets next to the pacers, unless he 
is much faster than the field. There is more 
fun at a country race where there are no 
pacers, and I think that bicycle racing 
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is growing tamer all the time. 
The unpaced events are the 
only ones that have an interest 
for the public, and these pos- 
sess very little interest when 
the contestants loaf until the 
final lap. The people are 
wearying of such races, and 
it will soon be, very hard “to 
draw a crowd. In the old days 
when high wheels were used, 
















the races were exciting, 
but now thewheels spin 
around as though they 
were fastened together. 
Some of the races are 
about as interesting as 
would be a race in which 
the hind wheels of a car- 
riage would try to beat the 
front wheels. 





Mr. Courtney’ King- 
stone’s letter in the Star 
suggesting that the 
Lornes, Osgoode Hall and _ the Toronto | 
Rugby football clubs should amalgamate, . | re 
aa form one good club, does not strike | — ve — 
me as being in the interests of sport. The T loll'd upon the banks at eve, 

‘ ; ‘ And grand old Huron ‘neath me slept, 
Lornes have no reason to feel dissatisfied with | Sky-diamonds sparkled to relieve 
the record they have made. The Osgoode | The sombre shades that ‘round me crept. 
Hall players are no doubt satisfied with what | 
they have done. To form one club and send | 
into the field a team that could beat the earth | 
is a suggestion that sounds well enough, but it , 
would be likely to result in causing a number 
of very good players to quit the game. There 
are men, for instance, in the first fifteen of | 
Osgoode Hall who would not be in the first team | 
of such an amalgamated club, and they would 
quit the game rather than play in the second or 
third fifteen. As it is now we have three good | 
clubs and there is a certain amount of rivalry. | 
The policy of the Toronto Lacrosse Club for | 
years was to prevent any other club in town 
developing too far. It was a bad policy, and it 
should not be introduced into football. The | 
town is big enough to produce two or three | Bayfield. 
first-class teams in any game. If the proposed 
amalgamation were effected it is almost cer- 


Evening on Lake Huron. 





The river at my very feet, 
Where, idly, sail-boats rest sublime, 

The bridge that makes the two banks meet, 
The hill that lovers love to climb. 


Soft zephyrs fan my beating brow, 
Like some sweet nymph or fairy fay ; 
Faint flashes flicker faster now 
Along the fringe of fleeing day. 


Up from the bosom of the blue 
A cloudlet climbs the starry dome, 
All lined with sunset’s brilliant hue 
And border-bound with fleecy foam. 


The pine trees heave a heavy sigh 
And rock the ravens in their nest 

Tosleep! to sleep! sweet lullaby, 
All Nature seeks her evening rest. 


J.G.S.S. 


The Oak and the Reed. 














Actress—I haven't any. I only take part in the living pictures. 


tain that many players would split away and | 
form new clubs, and the amalgamated club | 
would be held in the same hearty ill-will as the | 
Tecumsehs and Elias have for the Toronto La- | 
crosse Club. 


St. James Budget. 
Of old, when winds of party swayed, 
The reed to every gust displayed 
An opportune compliance ; 
While, towering proudly overhead, 

= The mighty oak its boughs outspread 
Speaking of the Canada the other day, a well | In sturdy self-reliance. 
known yachtsman expressed the opinion that | 
she is a very fast boat because she beat the | 
Zelma. Some have the idea that the latter | 
boat is old-fashioned, whereas it is right up-to- | 
date and very fast. The yachtsman also said | 
that the backers of the Zelma have proved | 
themselves true sportsmen in the whole affair, | 
an opinion which I heartily endorse. 


A cyclone came—the reed in fear, 

As point to point the storm-blasts veer, 
Its craven noddings suited ; 

But as the impact struck the oak 

It quivered at the strain, and broke, 
Unbending—but uprooted. 


The reed, elate at his escape, 
Taunted the oak with jibe and jape 
A mirth short-lived and fickle ; 
Because a peasant, seeking thatch, 
Cut down the reed his roof to patch, 
With sharp and ruthless sickle. 





’ | 

On Saturday last the Toronto Canoe Club | 
held their midsummer races. The course was off | 
the club house, half-mile with turn, and the 
three events on the programme were well con- 
tested. In the junior louble blade there were 
tive contestants, W. Begg finishing first, with A. 
E. Bell a very close second, This race was for | 
a medal offered by Commodore Wilkie, and | 
was a surprise to most of the spectators, D. H. | 
McDougall being looked upon as an easy | 
winner. Seven entries in the handicap tandem | 
made that an exciting race. Begg and Page | Temple Bar. 
crossed the line a length and a half ahead of Three men rode out to the wide, wide world ; 
the bunch, McDougall and Blackhall getting pared ang bey. for the merry, merry way !) 

: 2 And the first joined the war, where the banner was 
half a length the best of it and taking second diviad - 
place. The handicap fcurs was paddled in | 
three heats, the first being won by W. Begg’s 
crew and the second by A. E. Bell's. The final | a = 7 ; ; 
7 ‘ c | (Sing ho, sing hey, for the bribe and its pay !) 

er = 2 A. a Bell ; a 7 a length. But he crowed too high, for the throne ha iia te 

wing to 1e@ UNnTavorabie weather iere were sing: 
not many spectators, but those who turned out | - 
were rewarded by witnessing some good 
racing. THE UMPIRE. 


But at the oak men sawed and hewed, 

Stout planks of tough, well-seasoned wood 
To England's navy giving; 

This message to her sons to send— 

* Better sometimes is * break’ than * bend,’ 
And death than shameful living.” 





Three Merry Men. 


(Sing hey, sing ho, where the skulls lie low !) 


And the second had a post in the court of a king; 


(Sing hey, sing ho, where the gallows-winds blow!) 


| And the third, he married a fine bonny wife: 
(Sing ho, sing hey, for the merry marriage day !) 
| 





But she spent his money, and led him such a life: 
(Sing hey, sing ho, to the funeral go !) 


His Large Head. 
About a week ago an old farmer and his son | 
drove up ina lumber wagon to the door of a | Such were the ways of these three merry men ; 
Yonge street hat store, and the youth entered | (Sing ho, sing hey, at the world’s sweet way !) 
and bought a very nice hat for fifty cents. | Sonie trifling pleasure, a hope and then 
A few days later the old man drove up alone | (Ging hey, sing ho, for the grave below f) 
and entered the store. | 
“My boy bought a hat here the other day,” 
he said to a clerk. 
**Yes, so he did,” said the clerk; ‘* I remem- 
ber, for I noticed you outside.” 
“ Well, I want to get one like it.” | 
** What size?” ° Demosthenes, they say, roused Greece, 
**Now, ye got me,” and the old farmer | With words alone, to brave her foeman, 
scratched his head. ‘What size hat did the An’ Cicero's tongue forced Catiline 
boy get?” To hoof Etruria like a showman. 
* Well, let’s see? I think it was 6.” | 
“Tt was, eh? Well, then, I guess I'd needa 
nine-ten-eleven. Ye see, my head's quite a bit 


The Gift of Gab. 


Owen Sound Times. 
Th’ ain't nothin’ like the gift of gab 
That's always been my observation 
From sellin’ patent medicines 
To managin’ a mighty nation. 


But if you think in our own times 
Th’ ain't no proof o’ gab’s great power, 
Jest look around you fer a week 





bigger'n Willie's.” | You'll see it every day an’ hour. 
There's Bryan by his silver tongue 
Varnishing Day. | Grabbed the free-silver nomination, 


} An’ Laurier with his sugared words 
lbumfoozled the Canadian nation. 


Le Gaulois. 

“Have you been to the exhibition of paint- 
ings?” The man that's got a ready wit, 

‘**Had no time, and you?” A knack fer firin’ verbal rockets, 

**T haven't been either.” Kin gin'rally git the topmost * sit” 

““ What shall we do to keep up our reputation An’ live off honest people's pockets. 
in the club as the leading lights in the matter 
of art criticism ?” 

“Oh! that is easy enough; I never go myself, 
but I say every year, ‘The salon is vastly 





An’ so I say the gift of gab 
Least ways it's bin my observation 
Will do most anything, from sell 


A fakir's pills to runa nation. 
SKINNY BILL. 








inferior to that of former years,’ and that —— — 
suffices. Evidence. 
Truth, 
Urgent. Crummer—I know he considers himself a 
Truth, self-made man, though he doesn't say so. 


Nodd—I've got to raise $100 this week. Gilleland—How do you know ? 

Todd Isita cane of necessity ? Crummer— Whenever I enter his room unex- 

Nodd—TI should say so. My wife will come | pectedly I find him standing in front of his 
back if I don't. looking-glass. 
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- An Emancipation Day. 


HE great gates were closed, the 


stately hall doors chained; the | 


marks of many wheels were on the 
gravel—wheels that went, but 
came not back again; the grand 
hearse, the mourners’ carriage, 


with only the physician and the family so- | 


licitor behind the decently lowered blinds; 
the carriages of a few country people, a few 
professional acquaintances of the dead man 

no more. He had no relatives, great heaven! 
he had lived so long. 
had summer bloomed and winter frowned since 
he first lived; he was frightfully gld. In the 
quiet boudoir upstairs sat his widow, thinking. 
She was young, gentle, lovely, and she sat in 


her sombre garments, neither weeping nor | 


sighing—only thinking. Servants stole softly 
in and out, glancing respectfully at her as they 
raised the blinds half-way and set the windows 


open, for the funeral was by this time over | 
and the room was close and warm. The widow | 


did not stir in her great “wide easy-chair; her 
white hands lay folded on her crape gown, 


utterly motionless; her head leaned back | 


against a hanging crimson cushion in tranquil 
repose. When the last little touch of readjust- 


ment had been given to the curtains, the foot- | 


man, who had purposely lingered for a possible 
order, tip-toed out of the room, noiselessly 
closing the door behind him. The widow's 
thoughts had been, until now, of the recent 
death, the rushing about, the whispers of the 


nurses and the doctors, the oppression of a | 
corpse in the house, the funeral service, and | 


stthe old clergyman’s pompous — remarks. 
She went over it all mechanically, and when she 
cot to the end, her mind seemed to halt for a 
moment, then fly back through the last five 


years until she came to her wedding day. 


* Eighty and eighteen,” someone seemed to | 


say, and she shuddered slightly as she seemed 
to hear them. Perhaps it was she who had 
said it, that day! It had been a June day— 
which day? Ah, fate, this very day five years! 
when she had wakened early and hurried on a 
little gray frock, and a light hat, and stolen out 
at sunrise for one hour of preparation. She 
had gone under those trees, down by the brook, 
and had sought out one little corner where a 
huge boulder sat by the side of the purling 
water. She was most miserable, and she had 
determined that it was amiss to be miserable 
when she had calmly decided that the marriage 
was her duty, and not contrary to it! She had 
not decided alone; she had talked over the 
decision with the man she loved, who also 
loved her, a poor man, earning scanty bread by 
such work as he could secure, and laboring at 
an invention which would not be perfected. 

“TI should be happier if I knew you were 
being cherished and taken care of, beloved,” he 
had said with beaming eyes. ‘* The old man is 
kind.” 

“And very, very old,” she had said con- 
clusively. 

And she had then told him, this very, very 
old- man, that she would marry him. Some- 
times she awoke and fancied she had dreamed 
it all, for the old man never became any part of 
her life. Sometimes he who had been the 
playmate of her grandfather looked wistfully 
at her and asked: ‘‘ Child, are you content?” 
And she had put her hand in his and smiled at 
him, with a certain pure and lovely smile she 
had, and the old, old man had smiled back and 
whispered: ‘‘ You have a long time yet to 
live.” 

She had lived a very stately, quiet life in the 
well appointed house and her servants served 
her with loving watehfulness. Most of them 
had known her father and her grandfather, 
and though she was a penniless lass they knew 
she had a “lang pedigree.” And after all 
money is not everything, especially with old 
serving men and women, proud as peacocks 
over an extra quartering. When the old man 
at last died, the servants hedged her about 
with solicitous but unobtrusive care. They 
troubled nothing about their future, for they 
knew she loved them and regarded them. They 
lowered their voices decorously as soon as 
they came near the door separating their hall 
from the other part of the mansion ; the honse- 
keeper sent for sewing-women and gowns from 
London: the widow patiently stood to be fitted, 
her slender form looking more willowy than 
ever when her girlish muslins were replaced 
by heavy crape and sombre cloth. There was a 
discussion between the housekeeper, the lady's 
maid and the woman from the mourning em- 
porium as to a widow's cap. 

**She’s but a girl, dear lady,” said the house- 
keeper, expostulating and putting the dainty 
cap with its floating weepers aside. 

** Miladi must hav’ de cap; I declare it,” cried 
the French maid, throwing up her hands ex- 
citedly. ‘Just for a leetle time, good Madam 
Hicks. Is it not best?” 

The mourning-warehouse woman said short- 
lv, “Tl take it to the lady, with the dress, and 
if she wants it pat on, I'll tell vou, mam’selle.” 

She wanted it; at least, on seeing it she 
beckoned to mam'selle, and bent her tall figure 
toward the little Frenchwoman, who, standing 
on astool, fastened the trifle of lisse on the 
fair, sunny head. 

** Ah, ciel, is it not sweet?" she murmured to 
the warehouse-woman, who whispered back, 
** Quite the newest pattern.” 

Then, duly arrayed in propriety, the widow 
had gone to the great salon and sat beside the 
coflin while the parson went through the ser- 
vice. She had felt no sorrow for the old, old 
man. She did not realize he no longer needed 
her. Sometimes she glanced at the clock, won- | 
dering was it time for his draught. Sometimes 
her hand was on the bell to send a servant to ask 
how he did. But after the door closed upon 
the footman who had been brightening up her 
bondoir, she drew a long breath; then she 
stood up and raised her arms on high, her 
slender form quivered, then drew itself up to 
the fullest height, her eyes opened, her lips 
parted, one word slipped through, ** Free.” 


When evening fell they summoned her with 
gentle voices to the dining-room, where the 
long table had been replaced by a cosy round 
one, lovely with flowers of soft pink and | 
crimson, not one white one to remind her of | 
the mounds of them heaped about the coffin | 
that very day. Thus had they been thoughtful | 
for her in their love and duty. She scarcely | 
tasted food, but drank some wine, and then 





Eighty and five times | 
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In Dreamland. 





Just notice the expression of the man upon the bed, 


It is queer 
Very queer. 
You may think that he has heart disease, to death is very near, 


Watch him peer 
A look of fear. 


But this is not the reason why he looks so very strange, 
Nor is it that he’s mentally or bodily unsound ; 


For he is simply thinking just as lots of us have thought, 
** Now I wonder where that money is, I dreamt that I had found ?” 


gently bidding her people good-night she went 
|} up to her room. The French maid she dis- 
missed with a gentle word, then she locked the 
door of the boudoir, of the dressing-room, 
| walked to the mirror and surveyed herself. 
Her eyes flashed, her lips pouted, a faint flush 
| rose to her cheek. 

“Tt is all a false thing,” she said aloud to her 
reflection. ‘*I must have done with it.” 

She unpinned the cap and tossed it upon the 
toilette-table, shaking her head to be free of it. 
Then hastily she unbuttoned the straight prim 
bodice and drew it off, then the heavy crape 
skirt, and flang them over a chair. 

** Now,” she said emphatically, “that is 
better.” 

She opened a wardrobe, where cloaks and 
mantles hung: from one corner peeped an end 
of gray cashmere. She slipped her hand up 
and found a little gray strap over a vacant 
hook. A touch, and a small gray frock fell 
from the rich coats and wraps of silk and lace. 
She took it up gently and put it on—the little. 
plain, quaint frock of five years ago, with 
scant tight sleeves and curious garnishing. As 
its folds fell about her, she smiled at herself in 
the mirror; there was a sweet wistfulness in 
her smile, a somewhat troubled yearning ex- 
pression. Suddenly a light came into her eyes, 
till they danced again; she caught her breath, 
her cheeks crimsoned. 

“Tf I might,” she whispered. 

With soft fingers she undid the locked door 
and glanced out into the quiet, dim-lit hall, 
then she fled back to the wardrobe, and with 
trembling fingers sought out a long black cloak 
of some soft lustrous weave. She wrapped it 
about her and glanced again in the glass, draw- 
ing the hood of the great cloak over her head. 
“T will,” she said, and shut her lips firmly. 

The hall was so quiet, the servants had gone 
to their rooms, the house was closed for the 
night. She went swiftly across the library toa 
little glass door, shuttered, and opening on a 
side lawn. She unlocked the door and put the 
key in her bosom, then she unclasped the 
shutter and fastened it back, stepped over the 
threshold and pulled the glass door gently to. 

It was a long walk in the still, warm, dark 
night, across the grounds to a small gate which 

opened on a lane. She slipped through this 
entrance and fled like a slim black ghost 
down the lane, down the quiet road 
into the village street, and by degrees 
she reached her goal. A small cottage 
lay in asmall garden, back from the street ; 
from the lower window a dim light shone 
through the hop vines that clustered over it. 
The woman parted the vines and looked be- 
tween the leaves. 

Aman sat at a table of plain deal littered with 


scraps of wood, morsels of metal and sheets of | 


paper. His hair, touched with gray, was 
ruffled and long; his clothing poor and old; his 
face, frowning with puzzled thought, was thin 
and wan. As the woman watched him between 
the vines a new expression came; the lines 
smoothed on his forehead ; a brightness like the 
dawn broke over his face : his nostrils dilated 
and his breath came in quick gasps. He laid 
down his model and leaned forward as _ if 
listening, then he slowly turned to the window, 
and through the glass flashing eyes met his, 
and a sweet face wreathed in smiles looked at 
him bet ween the vines. 

In a moment he tlung the door wide open, 
but the night was black ; in vain he peered into 
the darkness. With a groan, he was turning 
back, when a warm little hand slid into his, a 
soft form pressed up beside him on the 
threshold, and a tremulous voice whispered : 

‘*Tam free. I came the moment I realized it, 
my dear, my dear.” | 

For a moment he held her in the flare of the 
lamp-light, his eyes devouring her, noting the 
little old frock he remembered, noting every 
turn of her trembling body within it; then he 
took her again by the hand and spoke hesi- 
tatingly, choked with joy and surprise. 

“Dear one,” he stammered, ‘go back 


| quickly. I wil! watch near till you are in your 


home. Go quickly.” 

She paled and hesitated. ‘* But—but 

He looked at her with tender protective love. 

“We have all of life before us, my own,” he 
whispered, then with a sudden hoarse sob, 
**God! how I have prayed for this hour!” he 
put her firmly and gently out into the dark- 
ness, 

And she, quivering, with tears raining over 
her face, kissed his hand and fled back to her 
home, knowing that he had spoken in wisdom, 
and glad, freedoms slave, to do the bidding of 
her master, PINCE-NEZ, 

Toronto, August, L806. 





The Scrimmage. 


Sing a song.of touch downs, 

A pig-skin full of air; 

Two and twenty sluggers 

With long and matted hair. 
When the game was opened 
The sluggers ‘gan to fight; 
Wasn't that for tender maids 

An edifying sight ?—Ex. 





Fishing on the St. Lawrence. 


HERE are three of us—two girls and a 
jolly uncle—sweeping along in a boat. 
It is between three and four o'clock 

in the morning. 

What a vista of beauty meets our 
The blue St. Lawrence lies asleep before 
us, her broad breast rising and falling in the 
deep, regular respirations of slumber. Along 
her shores the pale morning mists cluster, like 
half-forgotten dreams, and through their veil 
the distant pines show darkly. Many miles up 
the glittering expanse, the far-off islands seem 
suspended between the blue sky and the bluer 
water, like emeralds nestling in the laces at a 
lovely woman's throat. 

We glide silently along with the short, even 
strokes of the fisherman, speaking in whispers 
as if we feared to waken nature. Now we 
round this shoal that is such a menace to 
tishing-tackle. 

‘** Let out your lines,” says Uncle Will. This 
we do with infinite caution, mine at the stern, 
Millie’s at the right, and his at the left side of 
the boat. It was well we noticed the grandeur 
of the scenery at first, for now the fascination 
of the sport has claimed us for its own, and we 
see nothing but our respective lines. A few 
minutes elapse in utter silence. 

Then Uncle Will suddenly mutters: ‘‘ Steady, 
girls, steady! This is a great place for pike.” 

Even as he speaks I feel a nibble at my line— 


eyes! 


oris it only a weed? No! There it is again. |! 


I tighten my grasp on the line, and commence 
tosay: “I have a bi-——,” When, whiz! Away 
goes the reel, and the line spins through my 
hands till they tingle. 

“By heavens!” yells Uncle Will. 
have a ‘longe sure!” 

A maskinonge! Ah! ye fisherman's heart! 


“00 


| The height of my ambition! Can it be possible? 


But all doubts are assuaged the next second. 

**Pull in your troll, Millie!” The two of 
them in frantic haste bring their lines in, hand 
over hand. 

‘Let him play!” screams Uncle. And play 
he did. Around and around the boat that fish 
dashed, with an occasional pause for breath, 
only to make a more determined fight for 
liberty. Suddenly he takes a flying leap 
into the air, and, as the light glances’ in 
dazzling scintillation on his glistening, curved 
body, we see what a beauty he is. 

“Let him out! Pull himin!” shouts Uncle 
Will alternately, until Iam beside myself with 
excitement and trembling in every limb. 

** Here, take him!” I gasp, feeling as if my 
arms would be wrenched from their sockets. 
*T can’t hold him any longer.” 

Uncle starts to creep stealthily toward me. 
But with a last mighty dash for freedom the 
tish bounds fully ten feet out of the water, and 
then falls, fair and square, into the boat he- 
tween us. 

Quick as thought I place both my feet upon the 
struggling, squirming fish. Then, woman-like, 
I shriek. Uncle Will instantly catches up a 
foot-brace and rains blow after blow upon the 
captive, until at last he gives up the unequal 
struggle and lies still. 

When all is over we sit and look at each 
other in silence for a second. Then the jubila- 
tion starts. We shake hands all around, and 
plucking off our hats swing them high above our 
heads, crying: ‘“* Hurrah! hurrah!” till we 
arouse the sleeping echoes far and near. After 
our excitement is cooled down a little we weigh 
the ‘longe, and he tips the scales at thirty 


pounds. Not a bad morning’s catch, surely! 


As we turn our boat towards the camp the 
; Sun is just lifting his ruddy face above the 
| distant shore, and before his ardent glances the 
| mists blush a delicate pink and flutter up the 
| river like a troop of coy maidens. Even a rainy 
| morning would have seemed beautiful to us, 
seen through the roseate glasses of luck, but 
this is the dawn of a perfect day. 
The mischief now being done, I begin to 
| wonder, as we glide homewards, if it is right 
to indulge in such sport. Whenever I fish I 
am haunted by a description I once read of the 
| Mohammedan idea of Hades. At one stage in 
torment, unhappy mortals are confronted with 
all the creatures of the animal world that they 
| had ever injured while on earth. And their 
punishment is meted out to them by these erst- 
while helpless creatures, who demand “ An eye 
for an eye and a tooth for a tooth.” Looking 
at the dead maskinonge I think, with a shud- 
der, of what a big bite he would be entitled to. 
But looking at the fish I see how big he is. 
Thirty pounds! AndI caught it! Icaught it! 
Tut! Those silly Mohammedans! 
Brockville,Ont. GERTRUDE J. ROBINSON. 





_ -- ~ —-— -—- 


The Tragedy of a Gas Stove. 


R. ALGERNON EUSTACE FITZ- 

DODDS was, as his name implies, 

a young man. Being young, he 

was enthusiastic, and, in common 

with most enthusiasts, he was 

quite likely to develop a sudden 

and absorbing interest in something or other 
wRich was not at all worth being enthusiastic 
about. He had been enthusiastic over his wife 

—before they were married; but she, with 
sound common sense, had by the exercise of a 
little judicious management brought him down 
from his airy elevation of intense but spasmodic 
adoration to the more lasting and substantial 
basis of a genuinely earnest regard for her. ‘It 
is not so showy,” she confided to an intimate 
friend. ‘“‘but it will wear longer,” this being 
her testimony of the success which had at- 
tended her efforts to bring about in her hus- 
band that equivocal transformation known as 
“settling down.” 

Mr. Algernon Eustace Fitz-Dodds was, how- 
ever, only subdued, not conquered. As a 
matter of prudence and for the sake of peace he 
usually deferred to his wife's better judgment 
in most matters of domestic economy, though 
he rebelled in secret at her gentle yoke, and 
once caught himself wishing that either he had 
more sense or she had less, but for obvious 
reasons he carefully refrained from communi- 
cating any such admission of inferiority to 
Mrs. Dodds: he waited though, with some 
impatience, for an opportunity of convincing 
her that he really was possessed of more intelli- 
gence than she gave him credit for. Which, 
when it came, happened in this wise. 

It was on one of those sweltering days last 
month, and when Mr. Fitz-Dodds left his oftice 
and turned his steps homeward the heated 
atmosphere retlected from pavement and build- 
ing felt like the angry breath of a furnace. 
Acquaintances whom he encountered limited 
their conversation to the altogether unneces- 
sary assertion that it was hot, which was 
too obvious a triism for Mr. Dodds to contra- 
dict and too exasperating for him to agree 
with, so that, what with the walk in the heat 
and the fatigue consequent upon his exertions 
during the day, Mr. Dodds arrived home ina 
somewhat irritable frame cf mind. 

Mrs. Dodds was perspiring over the stove, 
and as the kitchen had a southern aspect it 
was a pretty accurate representation of the 
popular idea regarding the corresponding 
apartment in Tophet. Mr. Dodds hinted as 
much and took fresh courage when his wife 
agreed with him in substance, though she 
demurred at the inelegance of his language. 
He had been a diligent student of the literature 
issued by the makers of gas stoves and was a 
thorough convert to the entire propriety of the 
introduction of one into their home. On one 
or two former occasions, when he had broached 
the subject, he had been immediately “sat 
upon” by his wife, on the ground that they 
‘couldn't afford it,” a disagreeable argument 
that galled Mr. Dodds the more in that he had 
never been able successfully to upset it. Now 
Mr. Dodds wanted that stove, and like a truly 
great man rose to the occasion and grasped the 
opportunity that fortune threw in his way. 
He pleaded his cause with all the confident 
recklessness of an enthusiast, and Mrs. Dodds, 
who really wanted the stove as badly as he did, 
objected, though somewhat feebly, feeling that 
it would never do to give in without a struggle, 


and finally gave a reluctant consent. Score 
one for Dodds. 

Ina day or two the stove arrived, and Mr. 
Dodds, who had primed himself with full in- 
formation concerning all the details of its 
management, came home early to personally 





Cruel. 


Miss Footlights—For what is my voice best adapted ? | 


Manager—Pantomine. 








ee 
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| superintend its erection. After an argument 

as to where it should be placed, which resulted 
in its being located in the spot selected by. Mrs. 
Dodds, the connections were completed and 
the workmen departed. Mr. Dodds marched 
around and around his new acquisition, sur- 
veying it proudly from all accessible points of 
the compass, and expatiated to Mrs. D. on 
its various excellences, reciting, in his enthu- 
siasm, lengthy extracts from the advertising 
literature above referred to. After soaring 
grandly in an eloquent dissertation on admix- 
ture of gases, ignition and perfect and imperfect 
combustions, he condescended to enter into 
details and illustrated the working of the 
various taps; on all of which his shrewd little 
wife affected to be deeply interested, which did 
her credit; for to tell the truth, being of an 
observant nature, she knew a good deal more 
about the management of gas stoves than did 
Mr. Dodds. Finally, after igniting and extin- 
guishingall the burners in turn, he undertook to 
light the oven burners, forgetting that he had 
incautiously opened the oven tap at the begin- 
ning of his remarks some fifteen minutes before. 
and had left it open. 

BANG !! 

Mrs. Dodds has bought a lot of new crockery 
and tinware and had the stoved repaired, and 
attends to it herself now. Mr. Dodds, now 
that his eyebrows and whiskers have grown and 
he is able to go down town again, has been 
heard to declare that his gas stove is a perfect 
treasure, and under Mrs. Dodds’ management 
is a decided and unquestionable success. 

But he always omits to mention the methods 
he employed to illustrate the manner of its 
operation, and his best friends never question 
him upon this point. 


sa F. W. Monrerru. 
Toronto, July, 1395. 





Highland Mary. 


T was on July 21, 1796, that Robert Burns 
died, and on the day of his burial his son. 
Maxwell, was born. a child who only 
lived three years. 

But though the last words Burns ever 
wrote were contained in a letter to his 
mother-in-law, to beg her to come to his wife. 
the love of his life was not Jean. ‘ Highland 
Mary” was the one woman in the world for 
him; and on July 21, to mark his centenary, it 
was astatue of * Highland Mary” which was set 
up on the shore at Dunoon, Argyleshire, close 
to where she was born. 

The story of the love of Robert Burns and 
**Highland Mary” is one of the saddest and 
most beautiful love stories of the world. Mary 
Campbell was a Highland maiden. miodest. 
gentle, and intelligent, with clear blue eyes 
and a warm, faithful heart. She was the 
daughter of a poor mariner, and at one time a 
dairymaid. The poet and the dairymaid met 
on the banks of the lonely Ayr, which witnessed 
the first confession of their love and the cele 
bration of their romantic and sincere betrothal. 
One Sunday, in early May, standing on either 
side of a small brook, they laved their hands in 
the stream, and, holding a Bible between them. 
vowed eternal fidelity. The Bible was a gift of 
Burns, and in it he had written, ‘* Ye shall not 
sware by My name falsely, I am the Lord.” 
“Thou shalt not forsware thyself, but shall 
perform unto the Lord thine oath.” 

But death broke the vows the lovers made. 
Mary went joyfully home to make arrangements 
for the marriage. She was not allowed to 
return. In her father’s eyes, the poet was no 
tit husband for his daughter. Burns talked of 
going to the Indies: and, in October. Mary 
seized an opportunity to come from her home in 
Argyleshire to Greenock, to bid him farewell. 
But, on the road, her younger brother, who 
accompanied her, caught a fever, and Mary, 
who forgot her own troubles and tenderly 
nursed him, fell ill as he grew well. In a few 
days she died. To her Burns wrote many 
poems. One called To Mary in Heaven is 
printed below. On the shore at Dunoon, the 
chiseled figure of the poet's *‘ one true love.” as 
Mary has been so often called, will be so de 
signed and situated as to look, with wistful 





gaze, across the intervening waters of the 
Clyde towards the Ayrshire coast. To Mary in 
Heaven is rightly considered one of the most 
beautiful poems ever written: 

Thou lingering star with lessening ray, 


That lov’st to greet the early morn 





Again thou usher'st in the day 
My Mary from my soul was tort 
O, Mary! 


Where is thy place of blissful rest 


dear departed shade! 


Seest thou thy lover lowly laid 


Hear'st thou the groans that rend his brea< 


That sacred hour, can I forget 

Can I forget the hallowed grove 
Where, by the winding Ayr, we met 

To live one day of parting love 
Eternity will not efface 

Those records dear of transports past : 
Thy image at our last embrace 

Ah, little thought we ‘twas our last 


Ayr, gurgling, kissed his pebbled shore, 
(erhung with wild woods, thickening greet 
The fragrant birch, and hawthorn hoar, 
Twined am'rous round the raptured scene : 
The flowers sprang wanton to be prest, 
The birds sang love on every spray 
Till too, too soon the glowing west 
Proclaimed the speed of winged day 


Still o'er these scenes my mem'ry wakes, 
And fondly broods with miser care! 
Time but th’ impression stronger makes 
As streams their channels deeper wear 
My Mary! dear departed shade! 
Where is thy place of blissful rest? 
Seest thou thy lover lowly laid? 
Hear'st thou the groans that rend his breast ? 


_— or oe 


Always breaking his word—One who stutters. 


Ex. 


“Willie, do you know what made little Ezra 
so sick?” “ Yes'm; his freckles struck in.” 


The great question with the young men of to 
day is, “*Shall we raise mustaches or shall we 
raze them ?— Ex. 


Those who affect the Paderewski style of 
hair, especially foot ball plavers, should remem- 
ber that Goliath died from the effects of a bang 
on the forehead.— Fo. 


“Asatest of character,” says a man, “the 
game of golf is superior even to that of croquet, 


| which was long recognized as a crucial test of 
| disposition. Patience, sweetness through long- 
| continued adversity, and a resolute putting 


down of an inclination to advance one’s ball by 
other means than fair. are some of the traits 
developed on the links.” 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 
SUMMER TOURS-— Rich. and Ont, Nav. Co, 
—1000 Islands, Montreal, Saguenay, P. E. Is 
Sydney, Halifax. St. John’s, Nfid., Boston. Ne 
Detroit. Cleveland, Mackinac, and all resorts reached 
by steamers. Tours in all Directions. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYDSS. CO. 


New York, Cherbourg, Southampton (London, Havre, 
Paris) and Bremen. 


Trave.. Aug. 18 Lahn....Sept. | 10 
Aller.. Aug. 22 | l() 4.0. Saale. Sent. 3| 4.1. 
: en 






Spree.. Aug. 25 / Havel...Sept. 8 
New York. Gibraltar, Naples. Genoa 
Fulda Aug.22) 10 K.Wm.IL.,Sept.12) 10 


Ems.. Aug. 9fasm. Werra.....Sept. 19/ a.m. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


International Navigation Co.’s Lines 


NEW AM ERI AN. IN (London—Paris) 
St. Louis .. Aug. 12) 1 New York, Aug. 29) 10 
St. Paul Aug. 19 St. Louis.... Sept. 2 
Paris Aug. 26/ A.M. St. Paul Sept. 9! A.M. 


NEW SI ANTWERP 
Wednesday, August 12, noon 
WESTERNLAND. Wednesday, August 19, noon 
SOUTHWARK. Wednesday, August 26, noon 

International Navigation Company = — = 
Pier 14, North River. Office, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW OUMBHBRLAND, Agent 


72 Yenge Street, Toronto 


KENSINGTON 





INLAND NAVIGATION. 


Quebec Steamship Company 
RIVER AND GULF OF ST. LAWRENCE 


The Iron Twin-screw Steamer CAMPANA, with all 
modern improvements, is intended to leave Montreal 
it 2p.m. Mondays; August I7th, 31st; September 
Mth for Pictou, N.S., calling at Quebec, Gaspe, 
Perce, Summerside and Charlottetown, P. E. 1. 
Through connection to Halifax, N. S., St. John, N. B., 
Boston and New York. 

For folders, tickets and berths apply to 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 
A. AHERN, Secretary, Quebec. 








Anecdotal. 





A story used to be told in London, forty years 
ago. to the effect that Lady Jersey, going one 
Sunday to the chapel in Curzon street, found 
all the seats filled. ‘* Well, my dear,” she re- 
marked to her daughter as they turned away, 
‘‘at least we have done the civil thing.” 


* 

Lieutenant Derby, who wrote the ‘‘Squibob 
Papers,” at one time had his quarters next to 
Augur’s. Augur had a number of 
children, and sometimes they made a good 
deal of noise. One night the children were 
making considerable noise, when there came a 
tremendous pounding on the partition, and 
Derby called out: ‘‘Augur! Augur! I wish 
you'd make those gimlets of yours keep quiet!” 


* 


General 


The answer was made to Frederick the Great 
by one of his generals, when he threatened, if 
defeated in his next battle, to abdicate, go off 
practice as a_ physician: 
The old Seottish gen- 
hardly less 
son, who was 


to Venice, and 
**Toujours assassin?” 
tleman, near the Border, was 
happy. when he said to his 
leaving him to settle as a doctor in Carlisle: 
gang awa’, and avenge 


“Gang awa’, man, 


Flodden !” 


A gentleman was visiting a Scotch lunatic 
asylum, where new premises were being added. 
The inmates were assisting. On seeing one of 
the latter wheeling a barrow upside down from 
the building to the stones, the visitor asked 
him why he wheeled it in that manner. ‘* Oh,” 
said the lunatic, ‘that’s the best way.” The 
visitor took the barrow, and® turning it right 
side up,said: ‘This isthe proper way.” ‘*That’s 
a’ you ken,” said the inmate: “I tried it that 
way, but they filled it fu’ o’ bricks.” So saying, 
he trotted on his usual way. 


* 


Minsk 8 , — : . . I 1 The l * Jarvis street vesterday 
This is from the Smith's Falls News: An | 10 eet 80 SEN GE Stes SER FON 
long before I wanted to, to get away 


exchange remarks that **There were a great 
many oddly marked ballots at the late elections. 
One elector ata polling booth in Kingston, how- 
ever, is entitled to the chromo. He wrote across 
his ballot: *To h—1! with both of you,’ and it is 
1eedless to say that the ballot was not counted 
in.” Smith’s Falls can do the Kingston crank 
me better. In a polling booth in the Shawville 
of this town, one ballot had written in 
* You're 
10 good,” and in the disc opposite Mr. Lavelle’s 
1ame, “* You’read 


livision « 
ypposite Mr. Frost’s name, 


the dise 


sight worse.” 
The late King of Hanover was for many years 
An English lady, Mrs. Duncan Stewart, 
tably a bright conversationalist, spent much 
if her time with theinvalid monarch, and saved 
nteresting story she heard to tell him. 


One day they were out driving together. and 


usual was telling hima tale. In the 


niidst of the denouement the horses started 
ind the carriage tilted dangerously. ** Why do 
nu not goon with your story ? said the King. 
** Because, sir, the carriage is just going to 
upset That is the coachman’s affair,” said 
the King; “do you go on with your story.” 
{nother story of the late Eugene Field's 
irrepressible love of joking comes from the 
Youth's Companion. He and his wife had 


entered a street car, to find all the seats taken 
save one at each end of the car, and they seated 
themselves accordingly When the conductor 
fares Mr. Field 


uidible tones, as he gave him a dime. at the 


collected the announced in 


same time pointing to the far end of the car 
‘This is to pay the fare of the lady ever there 


the one wearing the new, beautiful brown 


silk dress.’ All eyes were turned to her, and 
her pretty face took a most becoming rose 
jor, but back of the reproving glances she 


threw him was one of mingled indulgence. 
ippreciation and mirth at the unexpected and 


tpparently truthful announcement. 


his consent.” 


her husband. 


entrancing calls; 
umphant roulades and cadenzas, over and over, 
in and out, the beautiful free 
quivering little yellow bird 
Then he would stop, and from the next 
cage would come a pretty echo of the whole 
thing, growing daily stronger, fuller, and more 
perfect ; chen, each in turn, the other pupils 
followed the first, trying with might and main 
to reach the standard of their papa. It was 
the prettiest thing imaginable to watch them 
at their rehearsal, and I liked best one slim 
young singer in the corner, who out-piped his 
One day «ah, and alas, 


room. 


daddy on some notes. 
that one day has to come to the smartest of 
us!) this small body began an unusually fine 
performance. It were needful to see him to 
understand the eare, the surety, the confidence 
with which he went on, each other bird perched 
mutely admiring, and his tiny body drawn up 
to its fullest height, and his little throat seem- 
ing ready to burst with its treasured sweetness. 
He trilled, he warbled, he piped long honeyed 
calls, until the room was vibrant 
music and one was fain to stop one’s ears at 
times. upon the window 
came a volume of water from the hose: the 
wee birdie wings in a terrified 
spasmodic flutter, and dropped like a stone 
He was stone dead, his full 
little heart quiet, his wonderful song stilled for 
ever when his big owner picked him up and 
him, a little huddled 
that 
And the 


from his perch. 


looked 
mass of yellow 
wondrous thing, Life, had flown. 
pathetic little tragedy hurts me to think of, 
though hfe has many harder things to give us 
than the loss of a canary. 


them into a fairyland. 


place far away. 
tral, came looming out of the fog. 
raft were thirty feet high, tall and thin, like 
trees, and we knew why the half-healed blind 
man of Holy Writ said he saw ‘men as trees, 
A little yacht had masts tifty feet 
Every- 


walking.” 
up in the misty, absurd atmosphere. 
thing was delightfully unreal and out of possible 
The complaining fog-horn wailed 
at intervals, and at last the sun triumphed and 
the fog melted away mysteriously, leaving a 
few trails of vapor through which the golden 
light streamed and touched the greenest shores 
Ihave ever seen in America. 
lovely voyage that I can scarcely believe it was 
not a little dream. 


proportions. 


boy ! 
that sort. 


horse line 


from the 
of twelve 
looking 
The creature had a tender mouth and the boy 
had found it out. 
one who loves a horse. I wish with all my 
heart that there was a law 
imps of boys from driving these delivery wag- 
ons, or that one had a 


bad-mannered old 


possible sharp 
exercise 
strictly wheeling), and at the very far eastern 
end of the planks I came up on the breakwater 
and had a talk with a man of ideas, 
his ideas is to remove those perilous and rotting 


over it. 
I fancied how we should all enjoy it. 
is what's the matter with the Island this sum- 
mer: it has no wheeling facilities. 


rental, 
which to wheel happily 
cannot understand is, why they haven't made 


one long ago. 
ice-cream parlors would flourish. 
the best people have taken up the fad of pass- 


ing evenings at the Island, there should be 


by 


tested Bigelow, ‘‘the Emperor has already given 
“Oh, that may be,” said she, 
with the sweetest of smiles in the direction of 
‘*He may be Emperor of Ger- 
many, but lam the emperor of the nursery.’ 


oF 


Between You and Me. 


HERE were half a dozen of them, one 
in each window of the long dining: | 
spick and span 


room; half a dozen 


little cages with a wee canary in each, | 
and one was the papa of all the others. | 
He gave his sons a singing lesson once in a | 
while, beginning with a low, 
gurgle of a confidential trill, sliding into long 
into tri- 


then swirling up 


Just then, crash 


lifted his 


sorrowfully at 


feathers, from which 


We went a-sailing the other morning when 
the sun was trving to get the better of the fog, 
and the way was transformed by the two of 
The solid- white wall of 
the fog suddenly rolled away north tothe shore, 
and here and there it parted and left island-like 
scraps of beach, and trees, and verdure, vividly 
green, which were just like the islands of Loch 
Lomond and made one yearn for that bonny 
A vessel, enormous and spec- 
Men on a 


* 


I wish it was not against the law to thrasha 
There are some boys in this town who 
would be so much the better for a surprise of 
For instance, those little fiends who 
drive sundry more or less abject victims in the 
one notices their cruelties so much 
more when one rides a bicycle and is perforce 
for some distance in their immediate neighbor- 


spectacle furnished by a_ brat 
torturing a rather decent- 
attached to a delivery cart. 


horse 
I need say no more to any- 
preventing little 


permit to assault a 


small boy once in a while. 


The other day I rode along the Island side- 


walk (when I could), dismounting for other 
wheels, for baby carriages, for corpulent and 


women, and poodle dogs, 


and stray youngsters with pails and shovels, 
and grocers’ carts, and missing planks, and im- 


corners (one takes a deal of 


over that course now that isn’t 


One of 


timbers over the breakwater, fill it up with 
big stones and gravel, and put an asphalt cover 


My soul yearned over such atrack, and 
For that 


Not the 


city’s Island policy, but the lack of a bicycle 
road, keeps the cottages empty and obliged to 
be auctioned off for a fraction of their proper 


decent path by 
What I 


wants a 
to and fro. 


Everybody 


\ bicycle Corso over there would 


bring shoals of riders every fine evening, and 


Now that 


somebody to start the construction of a path 


which one could ride from Hanlan’s to 


Ward's without hopping off and remounting 


* every hundred yards and being glared at and 


Poultney Bigelow presented the German Em 
peror with the little cruising canoe which had 
carried him down the Danube. His Majesty 
was much pleased with the trim little craft, 
and had Bigelow sail it up and down in the 
lake at Potsdam. ‘ All my boys,” he announced 
enthusiastically, ** shall be canoeists.” The Em- 
shortly afterward on 
the subject of canoes, and he launched into a 
narrative of the glories of shooting a foaming 
rapid;. Her Majesty frowned. ‘That is too 
dangerous,” she announced. ‘I shall never 
allow my children in a ‘canoe.” ‘But,’ pro- | 


press spoke to Bigelow 


youn must 
is another thing. 


abused as if one were a brigand or an imbecile. 


Do you ever have a lazy day? But of course 
; whether you can indulge in it or not 
Just read these rhymes and 


say if you don’t recognize the symptoms, 


Did ever longing come to you, 

Some glorious summer day 

When green and gold and cloudless blue 
Made earth and heaven gay ; 

And birds and brooks and poplar leaves 
Sang songs of drowsy sound, 

To leave each waiting task undone 

And just go fooling ‘round ? 


liquid, sweet 


song of the 
filled the great 


with his 


It was sucha 


Strange. 





He—A most remarkable thing happened to me the other day. 
She—What was it? 
He—Why, I dropped my collar button, and it didn’t roll under the bureau. 





And did you snip a leaf grown sear, 
And curb some wild vine’s fling ; 

And pick a flower and train a plant, 
And in the hammock swing, 

Under the pine tree’s shade, and dream 
A fortune you had found ; 

And eat some berries from the bush 
And just go fooling ‘round? 


A hundred thousand things to.do, 
But not a thing was done; 
While you sat swinging in the shade 
And blinking in the sun. 
Those things were not along the way 
Where happiness was found, 
That glorious, golden, summer day 
You just went fooling ‘round ! 
y LApy Gay. 





Bent Nearly Double. 
The Story of a Well Known Delhi Man. 








Tortured With Rheumatism for Nearly Twenty 
Years—Spent Large Sums in a Vain Search 
for Renewed Health—How He at Last 
Found It. 





From the Delhi Reporter. 

There are very few troubles more widespread 
and none more difficult to eradicate from the 
system than rheumatism. The sufferer is 
racked with pains that seem unbearable, and 
frequently feels that even death itself would be 
a relief. Among those who have found much |} 
of their lives made miserable by this dread 
trouble is Mr. Michael Schott of Delhi, and 
having found a means of release from its 
agonies he is anxious that other sufferers 
should profit by his experience. Mr. Schott is 
in the employ of Messrs. Quance Bros., millers, 
and has a reputation for sterling integrity 
among all who know him. When one of the 
staff of the Reporter interviewed him, Mr. 
Scnott gave the facts of his illness and recovery 
as follows: He had been a sufferer from rheu- 
matism since about eighteen years of age. At 
times he was confined to his bed but obtained 
no rest day or night from the excruciating 
pains he was undergoing. Again he was able 
to go about and follow his employment, but 
even then frequently walked about in an 
almost doubled up condition. Then again he | 
would have another relapse, and would be 
forced to take to his bed. During all these 
years he was almost continually doctoring, but 
never obtained anything more than temporary 
relief for the large sums he expended in this 
way. Having failed to obtain relief at home | 
he went to Simcoe for treatment but received 
no permanent benefit and soon after coming 
home was as bad as ever. It will be readily 
understood that he was seriously discouraged, 
and had come to look upon his case as hopeless. | 
Finelly he was urged to try Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, and after hesitating at spending any 
more money, in what he considered a, vain pur- 
suit of health, he at last consented to give them 
atrial. By the time he had used a half dozen 
boxes there was no longer any doubt in his 
mind that he was steadily improving, and the 
treatment was then gladly continued. When 
he had taken a dozen boxes he found himself 
entirely recovered, entirely free from pain and 
from all stiffness of joints, and he is now able 
todo as hard a days work as any man in the 
village. He has now been free from his old 
enemy for so long a period that he feels his 
cure is permanent, and is consequently an en- 
thusiastic admirer of Dr. Williams’ wonderful 
Pink Pills, and urges all who are simiarly suf- 
fering to give them a trial, feeling contident 
that they will prove quite as efficacious as they 





did in his case. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills strike at the root of 
the disease, driving it from the system and 
restoring the patient to health and strength. 
In case of paralysis, spinal troubles, locomotor 
ataxia, sciatica, rheumatism, erysipelas, scrofu- 
lous troubles, ete., these pills are superior to all 


other treatment. 
the troubles which make the lives of so many 


They are also a specific for 
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of Spitzbergen. 


so sudden. He 


dollar until to-morrow ? 


of the United States to gain pensions to make 


gowns and wr 
move 


a 
freely, at a!l kinds of games or sport, 


nterline them with FibreChamois. © 


@ This popular interlining can't possibly lose its stiffness no matt¢r what hard ® 


adds no burden on hot summer days. 


women a burden, and speedily restore the rich | 


glow of health to pale and sallow cheeks. Men 


broken down by overwork, worry or excesses, | 


will find in Pink Pills a certain cure. Sold by 


all dealers or sent by mail postpaid, at 50c. a | 


box, or six boxes for $2.50, by addressing the 


Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company, Brockville, | 


Ont., or Schenectady, N. Y. Beware of imita- 
tions and substitutes alleged to be ‘‘just as 
good.” 








When the Press is Truthful. 
Newspapers are sometimes deceived about 
the character of some amusement institution 
that intends visiting its place, and are led to 
commend it to their readers when the show is 
not worthy. But they never say anything er- 
roneous of an entertainment when it has been 


witnessed ; then the newspaper testimony may | 
With this in mind, one who | 
; reads papers from other places soon becomes | 
convinced that the Great Wallace Show is | 


be depended on. 


really the “‘ greatest on earth.” Our exchanges 
where it has exhibited are unanimous in de- 
claring it first-class in every detail. Columns 


| are devoted to it, and the universal verdict is 


‘honestly advertised and honestly conducted.’ 


It is said to come up entirely to its advertise- | 


ments, which are considered as pledges and 
are faithfully fulfilled. 
August 11. 





Applied Mathematics. 


**My daughter,” and his voice was stern, 
**You must set this matter right; 

What time d.d the young man leave, 
Who sent in his card last night?” 


* His work was pressing, father, dear, 
And his love for it was great: 

He took his leave and went away 
Before a quarter of eight.” 


Then a twinkle came to her bright blue eye 
And her dimples deeper grew, 

“Tis surely no sin to tell him that, 
For a quarter of eight is two.” —Ex. 





His Rightful Occupation. 


The other day the police made a raid ona 


betting club, and taking the names of the men | | 


they caught, told them they would have to 


appear at the court next morning, which they | 
After the magistrate had gone over a few | 
of the prisoners his worship, said to one that | 


did. 


had come a bit late : 

‘What's your name, my man?” 

** John Smith, sir.” 

“* And what are yon by trade?” 

** Locksmith, sir.” 

** Well, and what were you doing when the 
police made the raid cn the club?” 

“Well, your worship, I was just making a 
bolt for the door !”"—E.. 





Dufferin as an Explorer. 

Amongst the Arctic explorers is Lord 
Dufferin, who, more than fifty years ago, was 
in the Northern Seas in the yacht Foam. At 
Reykjavik, the capital of Iceland, he made the 
acquaintance of Prince Napoleon, who was also 


yachting off the coast of Iceland. Lord Dufferin 


pushed up to the dangerous seas off the Island 


was féted at a grand banquet. 
ee 
A boy, 
A tree, 
A little cherry, 
A fall, 
A squall, 
A little bury.— Ex. 


— oo 


He—I'm going to pay you the highest compli- | 
ment a man can pay a woman.  She—This is 
1 know it, but I came away 

can you lend me a 
New York World. 

Crummer—War is a_ terrible calamity to 
befall a country. Gilleland—Nonsense! The 
American war enabled about half the citizens 


without my pocketbook 


their old age comfortable.-— 7ruth. 


At Toronto, Tuesday, | 


On his return to Reykjavik he | 


You want Scott’s Emul- 
sion. Ifyouask your drug- 
| gist for it and get it—you 
can trust that man. But if 
he offers you “something 
just as good,” he will do the 
same when your doctor 
writes a prescription for 
which he wants to get a 
special effect — play the 
game of life and death for 
| the sake of a penny or two 
| more profit. You can’t 
| trust that man. Get what 
| you ask for, and pay for, 
| whether it is Scott’s Emul- 
sion or anything else. 


Scott & Bowns, Belleville, Ont. 50c. and $1.00 


“SANITAS” 


NATURE'S 
GREAT DISINFECTANT. 


Non-Poisonous. 
Does not Stain Linen. 




















FLUID, OIL, POWDER, &c. 


Gees 
A valuable Copy- 


H°w TO DISINFEcCT 
right Book giving 
How TO DDISINFECT simple directions 


ts How to Disinfect 
n cases o he 
HW TO JyISINFECT V" rics Infections 
Viseases, aS also in 

HOW TO J)ISINFECT eet” Free “on 
HW To J)ISINFECT tur RANITAS Co., 
7 ie Limited, , 
HOW TO POISINFECT Pos 
ENGLAND. 

A pushing Agent wanted 

in each Canadian City. 



















MY MAMMA 
USES 


LAUSS SHEARS 


AND 


SCISSORS, 


FOR SALE BY 
ALL DEALERS. 


9 VRS re 


TORONTO. 


OTEL DEL MONTE 
PRESTON SPRINGS 


Baihs Open Winter a: a summer 


Write for terms. 
R. WALDER, Proprietor. 


ATKINSON'S 


PARISIAN 


TOOTH PASTE 
For Cleaning the Teeth 











Miss PLUMMER, Modiste 
Room 28, Oddfellows’ Hall Building 
cose 2 College Street 
Ladies’ own materials made up. Terms moderate. 





‘MRS. J. PHILP 


« « « Ladies’ and Children’s Outfitter 
Infants’ outfits, from................. $10.00 
Infants’ Short Dresses, from......... .50 
Children’s Dresses, all ages, to order. 
Ladies’ and Children's Fine Underwear a specialty. 
Entrance 4 and 6 College Street 


41 King Street West 


During alterations will 
balance of 


sell the 








We've c!l met people who looked 
t r @ 


+1 ® ’ e 
el] no matter how old their clothes e 
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were, and envied them their happy @ 
. e ® 

knack. But now any of us can have @ 
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in which we can @ 
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ourselves > 
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nd enjoy 


around 
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and yet they will keep stylishly chic $ 
. eas C) | 
and graceful through it, all if wee 
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rvice. And it is so light in weight 
Wouldn't it be foolish not 2 
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for the label bearing the name on each yard. Articles of e 
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® sterling merit always have cheap and worthless imitations. e 
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| Albany. 
| that you go through pleasantly and quickly 
| with only one change o 


Summer Stock at Reduced Prices 


Here’s an Important Item. 





Has it occurred to you how easy, comfortable 
and convenient it now is to take a day trip 
from Toronto to New York? If not, just a 
moment while we tell you. You can leave 
Toronto every weekday at 9.05 a.m., get a 
through parlor car to Buffalo, without change, 
via the Grand Trunk and New York Central, 
reaching Buffalo at 12.30 p.m. Leave on the 
Empire State Express from the same station, 
via the New York Central, at 1.00 p.m., stop- 
ping only at Rochester, Syracuse, Utica and 
The many advantages of this trip are, 


cars from Toronto to 
New York. Avoid night travel. Land at 
Grand Central Station, the center of New York. 
Ride on the Empire State Express and the New 
York Central, which is and always will! be 
America’s greatest railroad. You can buy 
through tickets via the New York Central at 
any regular ticket office. For information de- 


| sired, not obtainable at such offices, address 
| Edson J. 


Weeks, General Agent N. Y. C. & 
H. R. R., 1 Exchange street, Buffalo. 





trust him 
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* lug. 8, 


Mr. W. A. Sherwood has finished the portrait 
of his entertaining (as what Irishman is not!) 


sitter, the Ven. Archdeacon Allen of Mill- 
brook, and it seems to be a very satisfactory 
likeness. The portrait is life-size, half-length, 
and shows the subject in full canonicals. 

* 





At time of writing Mr. Robert Gagen is 
spending his vacation in Sherbrooke, and will 
no doubt return with his portfolio full of 
sketches of the lovely scenery about Memph- 
; : remagog. 


* 


The new Bank of France notes are the most 
artistic things yet seen in money designs. 
They are printed in three colors—-bistre, red 
and blue. This is done in order to make it 
7 impossible for counterfeiters to copy them by 


means of photography. 
* 


There is a proposal before the council of the 
Academy of Design, New York, to | 


National 
—— acquire a new site on Morningside Heights, in 
the neighborhood of the Cathedral of St. John 
the Divine and the new Columbia College 
buildings. The present building at Fourth 
avenue and Twenty-third street is entirely 
inadequate to the needs of the Academy. A 


an art building. A proposition has been made 
to effect a union between the Academy and the 
Columbia School of Architecture, so far as its 
art instruction is concerned, but the suggestion 
has not yet been discussed by the councils of 


either institution. 
* 


Mr. Joseph M. Kidd is to hold an exhibition 
of his work at the Roberts 
autumn. Many of the pictures 
subjects, which is quite a new and interesting 
departure for this young artist. Mr. Kidd has 
always shown a strong feeling for color, and of 
late a decided leaning towards impressionism. 


* 


are of biblical 


As previously announced, the prize drawing 
of the Guild of Sculpture of Ontario took place 
at the studio of Mr. Hamilton MacCarthy last 
week, a ticket- 

- holders being present and Mr. John Catto 
occupying the chair. Mr. J. A. Mc Murty was 
the lucky drawer of the prize, a grac ‘eful bronze 
figure, the of Mr. MacCarthy, R.C.A., 
which was much admired by those present. 
Each member of the Guild receives a pair of 
busts in terra cotta of General Brock and his 

Tecumseh, and ticket- 

holder one bust. The subscription list of the 

Guild is constantly increasing, and it’ is 

intended to make this distribution an annual 
affair, The two busts for next year will 
probably be well known figures in Canadian 
suggested 


number of subscribers and 


work 


contemporary, each 


history. Brant has already been 


for one. 


We give below a few items from a New 
York exchange which may not only be inter- 
esting, but of practical use to some readers: 
The great improvement in the art of making 
plaster-of-Paris casts, during the last five years, 
must inevitably have a beneticial effect upon 
the rising generation of American artists. Even 
the conimmonalty have awakened to the fact that 
it is possible to possess an artistic reproduction 
of one of the world’s finest sculptures, that will 
be durable and cost but a trifle. While the 
cheap copies of great paintings are sure to be 





Me: DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
-+- PORTRAIT PAINTER 
Appointments to visit studio and business 
arrangements concerning portraiture may be 
made through the agency of James Bain & 
Son, 53 King Stre et East. 





‘S J. “W. L. FORSTER 
° Has removed his studio to 
24 King Street Went, Manning: Areade 
oats McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 


e Pupil of Hubert Herkomer, R.A., and Benja- 


min-Constant, Paris. a 
PORTRAITURE, 62 Jarvis Street 


Miss EDITH HEMMING __. Artist 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
I Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Tele phone 3 3746 


ARTISTS Wiecteneteaay mee 


a decided disadvantage, as here only are obtainable 
the best materials, which respond instantly and 
effectively to the master’s touch, 

THE ART METROPOLE 


The Only Complete Art Store, 131 Yonge St , Toronto 








who do not deal at The Art 


rate, ROBERTS’ ART GALLERIES 


79 King Sirset West 
ARTISTIC PICTURE FRAMING 





itter 
A SPECIALTY 
; 2 ® ” 
= “Charge of the Light Brigade 
A Beau'ifully Colored Engraving 
IG OF 
CATON WOODVILLE'S 
celebrated picture a See sulgect, now on view and 
MATTHEW'S - 95 Yonge St. 
tne 











RESENTATIO 
GES pee ae 


“DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 


| 2A\-H HOWARD BA 
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Art Gallery in the | %* 
objects of the studio. 


tiful bas-reliefs and statues are gaining favor 
may be seen from the fact that since 1893 their 


>, 
new one must soon be erected, and Morning: ‘| 
side Heights would seem to be an ideal site for 
— 





New 
know. 
Farmer 


Boarder 


Gosh, don’t talk that way. I've 





mere daubs, 
rightly chosen, are true works of art. 
works are becoming familiar 
ments in New 
How rapidly these beau- 


sale has nearly trebled. Artists find great 
difficulty in selecting perfect plaster models. 


Most of the casts one 


artistic purposes, beeause some unskilled work- 
man has trimmed off the small ridges left by 
the joinings of the mould, so as to destroy the 
beautiful symmetry of the figure. The un- 


practiced eye would not naturally detect such 


defects; and hence our parlors, and even the 


museums of art, contain many imperfect casts. 
To avoid such errors artists frequently buy 


their models in an unfinished state and have 
The casts 


them perfected by some sculptor. 
made in America are more durable than those 


of European manufacture, because the plaster 


that is obtained here congeals better and is, 
therefore, less liable to crumble or chip off. 


a 
The following we quote from the Critic of an 
artist we all knew through his magazine work, 
if not otherwise: ‘* The late William Hamilton 
in his particular line of work, as 
in some respects without 


Gibson was, 
an artist-naturalist, 
an equal. Giacomelli shows more fancy and 
grace of a sort in his compositions, but is very 
much less correct; Parsons has a bolder and 
freer touch, but is not nearly so much alive tothe 
minute beauties of nature. None of these can 
compete with the best Japanese draughtsmen 
for spirit and knowledge combined ; but Gibson 


often put as much observation into a single | 


drawing as a Japanese artist would into a 
dozen. His writings, though not so clever, are 
almost as interesting as his drawings, for he 


was, in his way, an original investigator, and | 


has added tothe sum of our knowledge, particu- 


larly as regards the night-life of plants and | 


insects. He had a good sense of color, but long 
practice in black-and-white made him rather 
timid in its use, and his best drawings are ina 


few broken tints exquisitely balanced and har- | 
written and illustrated | 
by himself, may be expected to grow in popular | 


monized. His books, 


estimation, and his loss is one that it will be 


| more difficult to fill than that of many a more 


ambitious artist.” LYNN C. DoyLe. 





Laureate of the Conservatory of Brussels. 

Mr. A. Letondal, 
servatory of Music of Brussels, Belgium, has 
selected and purchased a Pratte Piano for his 
own use. 


— ee - 


“Sweet maid,” said be, 

I ask of thee 

To fly, to fly, to fly with me.” 
* Young fellow,” 
* Now don't you be, 

Too tly, too tly, too fly with me.” 


said she, 





It Would Be Welcome to All. 
Truth. 
‘There is one thing that’s badly needed in 
Wheeler, as he 
opened another dunning letter. 
‘What's that?” timidly enquired his type- 
writer, 
A ‘Post No Bills’ sign.” 


our post office,” remarked 





Fate's Perversity. 
Washington Evening Star, 

“T can't help being a little melancholy,” he 
said apologetically. 

“In trouble?” 

‘Not on my own account; but I can’t help 
thinking over the misfortunes of two friends of 
mine who recently married. 
who can cook and irsists on playing the piano. 
The other got one who knows how to play the 
piano and insists on cooking.” 





Broke in Two in the Middle. 


was riding in a railway coach 
The train was 


I, the writer, 
one day in the autumn of 1886, 


speeding swiftly and smoothly on its journey. | 


Suddenly three of the carriages left the metals, 
mine being one of them. We all rolled down a 
low embankinent together. Nobody was killed, 
but several were more or less seriously hurt. 
On niy left leg there isa long and broad sear 
that I shall carry to my grave—the result of a 
wound received on that occasion, The cause of 
the accident was this: The front axle of the 
tirst of the three coaches broke squarely in two 
in the middle—an absolutely new piece of iron, 
the coach being then on its fourth trip. 

oy Nothing remarkable about that,” do you 
say ? There is a lesson in it, my friend: a lesson 
in it, which ‘even a well-informed fellow like 
you can afford to make a note of. Tl tell you 
what it isin a minute. Perhaps yon can guess 
it right off the reel. Anyhow, you will be willing 


This rain is good for the farmer. 


these plaster reproductions, if 
Such 
household orna- 
York, and are no longer mere 


sees are useless for 


laureate of the Royal Con- | 


One got a girl | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Terrible. 





Brings things up out of the ground you 


just buried my third wife. 


to read Mr. 
mishap. 

“In the autumn of 1892,” 

that something was wrong with me. 
drowsy, heavy, and tired 

thing in my experience. The whites of my eyes 

turned yellow and my skin was dark and 
sallow. There was a nasty, copperish taste in 
| my mouth, particularly in the morning, and I 
spat up a great deal of phlegm—thick, slimy 
| stuff it-was. I had no proper relish for my 
| meals, and often enough I could not even taste 
of any of my favorite dishes, 

‘This was bad, but worse was coming. One 
day in the early part of January (1893), whilst 
at dinner a dreadful pain took me in the right 
side. For some minutes I couldn't move on 
account of it. [was in agony. The sharpness 
of the attack abated presently, but it left its 
mark on me. After that I had difficulty in 
getting about, and although I struggled on 
with my work it was a great punishment to 
me, as [was in constant pain. In fact, it was 
a trouble to get in and out of bed. 

As time went on the pain in my side in- 
creased. Every breath I drew pained me, and 
I had to sit doubled up; I couldn't straighten 
myself out. For nearly a year I was in this 
condition, and for months I was under medical 
treatment. The doctor said there was a 
stoppage in the bowels, but his medicine did 
nothing to ease me. 

*In August (1893) I heard from Mr. B. Bell, 
the grocer, Brompton, of the good Mother 
Seigel’s Curative Syrup had done in a case 
something like mine. I sent for it and began 
taking it; and in the short space of fourteen 
days I found great relief. This encouraged me 
to keep on with the Syrup, and I did so. The 
result was that the pain left me by degrees 
until it was all gone, and I had no feeling of 
illness at all. Lam now well and strong as ever 
Iwas. Iam perfectly willing you should pub- 
‘lish what I have said if you think it is worth 
the trouble and expense. Yours truly (Signed), 

Thomas Marsden, 2 Hodgson terrace, Bromp- 
ton, North Allerton, October 26, 1893.” 

We do decidedly think it worth the trouble 
| and expense, and we'll tell you why. Hark 
back to what was said about the railway acci- 
dent. Very well. Now when they came to 
examine that new axle they found a bad flaw 
right in the center of it—not visible on the out- 
side. It was fatally defective from the day it 
was made, yet nobody could know it. When it 
broke it broke sudde nly and without warning 
| of course. It was God's mercy a dozen people 
were not killed by it. 

Well, our friend Mr. 
been a healthy man—so he thought. He broke 
down suddenly. Why? Because of the de: idly 
poisons in his blood engendered by latent and 
slow acting indigestion and dyspepsia. Slowly 
but surely the poison spread until it reached 
the vital spots. Then he fell as the railway 
coach did—from a hidden flaw. Happily for 
} him Mother Seigel’s Syrup was able to cure (to 

repair) him. 

What, then, is chat /esson we promised you? 

It is this. Watch out for the early signs of 
| weakness and take the remedy then. Don't 
wait until you are down the bank. As for the 
coach axles we shall have to trust to luck. 


he says, “I found 
I felt 
which was a new 


Marsden had always 


| -- — — 


Correspondence Coupon. 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
Rules: 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 


pondents to observe the following 


lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 


unless under 


Letters will be answered in their order, 


unusual circumstances. Correspon 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 


Enclo- 


accompanied by coupons are not 


4. Please address Correspondence Column, 
| sures unless 


studied. 


Younoe Man.—You say “‘T ama young man,” but 
don't sign any name 
is quite impossible. 
rified at the notion and spoke too sharply about it. 
CORDELIA.—What an ogre you must think me. 
Your writing shows much refinement and sensitive 
ood caution and an impul 


The idea of such an attention 
Probably the poor girl was hor 


feeling, a bright mind, g 


| sive heart. You are no logician, just a very feminine 


and warm-hearted little female somewhat 


rather 


person, 
attractive 


nervous, and apt to be to your 


friends. 

ReEp-BrkpD, 189—There is plenty of character in 
strength, conservatism, and a very 

You are certainly still in need of 
time’s discipline, and your manner lacks finish as 
well as your writing. But there is plenty of promise 
in the latter, which is the scattery, idealistic and un 
practical writing of a hearty, healthy, happy girl. 
| GkrimMsBy Griru.—l. We all know about the garden 
of Canada, and agree with your opinions. 2. Your 
writing shows firm and positive opinions, a temper 
inclined to be spicy, natural gifts needing culture 
and development. You are bright, perceptive and 
capable of warm affection and of an 
You are sometimes impulsive, 


your writing: 
fair discretion. 


appreciative, 
even temperament, 
and slightly erratic. 

Li.a.—I can see plenty of humor in all those little 
twists and curls. You are naturally very bright and 
magnetic, wishful to rise and ambitious of novelty 
and success.. You are not as watchful and carefil as 
you should be, but you have considerable instinct of 
self-preservation, and very decided talent. I think 
some hours of earnest thought and a receptive and 
waiting attitude would steady your impulses and 
bring you much benefit. 





SANDY.—This study shows a gentle, susceptible and 





Marsden’s evidence as to a similar 
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ALE ayo PORTER 
JOHN LABATT 


LONDON, CAN. 


Received MEDAL and HIGHEST POINTS awarded on this Continent at the 
WORLD’S FAIR, CHICAGO, 1893 


JAS. GOOD & CO. | R. H. LABATT 
220 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 18 HUGHSON ST. S,, HAMILTON 


A FAIR AND BRAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 


Pimples, Freckles, Blotches, Blackheads, Redness 


AND ALL OTHER SKIN ERUPTIONS, VANISH BY THE USE OF 


Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers 
and Foulds’ Medicated Arsenic Complexion Soap 


ONE box of Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers, if used in conjunc- 
tion with Fould’s Arsenic Soap, will restore the face to the smoothest and fairest Maidenly Loveliness. Used 
by the cream of Society throughout the world. Dr. Campbell's Wafers and Fould’s Arsenic Soap are guar- 
anteed perfectly harmless and not deleterious to the most tender skin. 

BEWARE OF WORTHLESS COUNTERFEITS. Wafers, by mail, ec. and $1 











er box; six large 





boxes, $5. Soap, 50c. THE LYMAN BROS. DRUG CO., Canadian Agents, 71 Front St. E., Toronto, Canada. 
H. B. FOULD, Sole Proprietor, 144 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. ; 214 6th Avenue, New York 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS IN CANADA. 
SHS SODOHE OS OOHO OSHS HOH SHHSSH FOOSE SOHSHSHSHODHHOHOSD 


But if it Rain, then what? 


This is the question to be considered when you 
Start out for a ride on your wheel. You cannot 
be sure that you will not be caught in a shower, 
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SSyex © Righy Bicyle Suit 
> =e = | . 


is not only a luxury, but anecessity. Any cloth 
you may select at your tailors or dressmakers 
may be Rigby Proofed and is guaranteed to be 
made perfectly waterproof without interfering in 
the slightest degree with the free circulation of 
air through the cloth, and it is absolutely impos- 
sible to tell that the Cloth has passed through 
the Rigby process except that it is impervious 

— to water. Ladies and -Gentlemen everywhere 
HOW DO YOU LIKE MY RIGBY? are ordering Rigby Bicyle Suits. 
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THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


Insist and demand 


SUBSTITUTION 


See you get Carter’s. Ask for Carter's 


CART ER’S uum Little Liver Pills 


Take no other, even if solicited to do so. 
of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 


The only perfect Liver Pill. Beware of imitaticns 





fond of a quiet life, clear “me the smallest idea of your circumstances or capa 
and rather optim- 
istic ; great taste, and a dislike for 
noise and motion are shown. The writer lacks firm 
ness and could not be trusted to keep a secret; 


ind order and method very good, I 


not at all decided nature, 
and logical, somewhat ambitious, 


bilities. 2. 
and impulse, 


Your writing shows a good deal of energ 
pleasant manner, a bright and appreciative mind, good 


discretion, a tendency to pessimism, tenacity and 
If you have strength, you 
might be a success at kindergarten work—though I 


don't believe your patience is remarkable. Succe-- 


highly sensitive nature. 
temper Is suave, i 
think writer loves pretty surroundings. 


. to you. 
Certainly there is no harm in 


I think the 
idea of the two costumes being of the same cloth is 
Jane's skirt can match Jerry's knickers, and 
Go to Mrs. 
Jaeger underwear depot for Jane's 


JERKY AND JANE. 
your riding tandem as much as you like. 








Harvest Excursions. 


In order to give everyone an opportunity to 
see the grand crops in the Western Stares and 
enable the intending settler to secure a home, 
the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Ry. has a 
ranged to run a series of harvest excursions to 
South and North Dakota, and to other States 
in the West, North-west and Southwest on the 
following Gates: July 21, August 4 and 18, Sep 
tember 1, 15, 29 and October 6 and 20, at the low 
rate of two Noll ars more than ONE FARE for the 
round trip. Tickets will be good fer return on 
any Tuesday or Friday within twenty-one days 
from date of sale. For rates, time of trains 
and further details apply to any coupon ticket 
agent in the East or South, or air A. J 
TT > . % i > ra > ) ‘ei Oo 
susceptible to emotion, somewhat shy of expression, a me aan, 5 ig etneet 
refined and fond of a quiet bit of fun. You are truth- 
ful, slightly ambitious, hopeful, and have nice taste 
and love artistic and harmonious surroundings. 


good ; 
her blouse and his sweater can be white. 
Wreyford at the 
fine wool combination cycling under garments, and 


her skirt pattern is also as near perfect as can be. 


A Park or BROWN EyeEs.—l. The term “beef 
eater,” as applied to some of the occupants of London 
Tower, is simply a corruption of the old French word 
buffetier, a keeper of the buffet. The yeomen of the 
English guard were called beef-eaters, probably 
because of their hearty and stalwart appearance, but 
the word originally was a corruption, as aforesaid, 
2. Your writing shows a kindly and gentle nature, 





California Tokay. 
California Tokay, a delicious pure sweet red 
wine. Do not confuse this with so-called tokay 
unfermented temperance bev erages now being 


Rvusik.—Another woman, weak but willing, and 
unable to find work to her widowed hands! Well, 
my woman, be thankful you have ever so little main- | offered on the market. Our price is $2.50 per 
tenance assured to you. As to how you can make it | gallon, or 50 cents per bottle. Mara’s, 79 and 
more, Lonly know that you ask me, without giving | 81 Yonge street. Phone 170s. 









































+ 

{ 

, 
eh 
bad, 
18 
ee 
td 
‘5 

























a 


ae Es 


ice att: 


om, Serene” 
Bee gern = 


ae 


sae hsaeer ae te 
4 ae 



































pita ex 


i 
} 
i 
4. 
, 


A ee Sie a 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





| . 


Aug. 8, 1896 








Hamilton's great band tournament on Mon- 
day and Tuesday last attracted thousands of 
visitors from all parts of the province. The 
tournament was, in every sense of the term, a 
success, and the committee of management are 
entitled to congratulations upon the excellent 
manner in which all details of the contest were 
looked after. Principal interest, of course, 
centered in the contest of the second day be- 
tween the bands of the first Special 
significance attached to Tuesday's competition, 
inasmuch as Toronto's three crack military 
bands had entered, and the contest afforded 
them an excellent opportunity of settling, on 
neutral ground, the much vexed question of 
irtistic supremacy. The decision of the judge 
in this competition was eagerly awaited by the 


class. 


immense gathering present on Tuesday even- 
ing, although the remarkably fine work of the 
Queen's Own Band during the afternoon left 
no doubt as to the ultimate winners of first 
honors. The result asannounced gave the first 
prize to the Queen’s Own: the second to the 
isth Highlanders. and the third to the Royal 
Grenadiers. The points in which the Queen's 
Own band particularly exeelled were in purity 
of tone, tempo, general finish in style, and ex- 
cellence of ensemble. Both the Kilties and 
Grenadiers played admirably and were enthusi- 
astically cheered by the large audience present. 
Mention should be made of the splendid work 
iccomplished by the band of the 48th High- 
landers during the very short time they have 
under the instruction of Bandmaster 
Slatter. Their fine playing proved the great 
surprise of the tournament. The Berlin Band, 
which also played in this competition, was dis- 
tinetly outclassed. Had this band been content 
to enter in the contest of the first day for 
second-class bands they would undoubtedly have 
won first place. The prizes in the second-class 
competition were awarded as follows: Ist, 77th 
Battalion band of Dundas; 2nd, 22nd Battalion 
band of Woodstock : 3rd, Galt Citizens’ band; 
tth, Eddy’s band of Hull, Que. Bandmaster 
Rodgers of the famous 7th Regiment, New 
York. was chosen as judge of the tournament. 
His decisions gave general satisfaction. Other 
features of the contest which awakened 
siderable interest were a marching competi- 
tion, which was won by the band of the 48th 
Highlanders, and the band contest, 
which was won by the Queen’s Own, with the 
Dufferin Rifles of Brantford second, and the 
19th Battalion of St. Catharines third. <A 
handsomely engraved trombone was awarded 
to the band of the first class securing first 
honors, and a silver-plated cornet was awarded 
the Grenadiers for the best collective work of 
the cornet section among first-class bands. At 
the coneluding concert, in which all the bands 
yf the first class took part, as also the first prize 
contest, an extra 


been 


con- 


bugle 


band in the second-class 
number, in response to numerous requests, was 
idded by the tine band of the Thirteenth under 
Bandmaster Robinson. The selection rendered, 
Overture, was per- 
Bandmaster 


Schubert's Rosamunde 
formed in a most artistic manner. 
Robinson also conducted the closing number of 
the tournament, his own effective arrangement 
of Nearer My God to Thee, in which the com- 
bined bands took part. 

The London Musical News, in a recent issue, 
liscusses the much vexed question of the native 
ersus the foreign conductor. * In speaking of 

the lack of native « onductors,” Says the writer, 


the lack of men whose 


we mean, of course, 
reput ition 1s more than local, not conductors 


vho are able to get through a Beethoven sym 
phony, ora Wagner selection, or an oratorio, 
with credit and success, but conductors whose 


strong personality dominates the forces which 


they comm und. and whose ‘readings’ are not 


ces of minims, crotchets, and 


‘olorless performal 


huavers \mong those who conduct (in Eng 
und) there is hardly one whose whole duties 
ie in that department of music. We 


lent permanent or 


“1 possess re efttic 


1 conductor, a real 


hestra, and there we have 

ynductor. Mr. Manns to wit: but with all due 
espect to that veteran musician, to whom we 
wwe so much. there seems little reason why one 
f onrown nation should not be holding that 


n with equal credit, if he had been given 


jual opportunities in the «years gone by, 
n Mr. Manns commenced his work 
Svdenham. The conducting of a weekly 
rehearsal of an unateur society und 
e performing of three or four works in the 
murse of a season, does not make a conductor. 
Th | iate dec sion of this question need not 
be feared: our best men have shown that they 
possess all the necessary talent, but only lack 
the ypport nity for its development, As Mr. 
Joseph Bennett ustly savs ‘In the present 
day high positions in any field of ] ibor can only 
he gained by concentration of forces along a 


single line. To do one thing well, the aspirant 


must practice that and nothing else, and he 
cannot so limit himself unless he is able to live 
by it. The moral is obvious. Let us have 


more and more ore hestral concerts, and as the 
may reasonably expect to 
trian. The 


of finish in the playing 


hour strikes time we 


see the necessary same writer 
comments on the lack 
of London orchestras and says ‘In a season 


of twenty-two concerts given by the Gewand 
haus Orchestrain Leipsic, seven novelties in all 
were produced, and for these twenty-two con 
certs the conductor, Herr Nikiseh, had seventy 
rehearsals. For the last season of M. Lamour 
eux’s orchestra in Paris, sixty rehearsals were 
for twenty-four concerts in which only 
eight Our Phil 


harmonie Society last year gave seven concerts 


held 
novelties were produced, 
with only fourteen rehearsals, and in all eleven 
new works were brought forward. The moral 
Our men are admitted, even by the 


but 


is obvious. 


foreigner, to be excellent smart readers, 


+] 
(| 
| 


very often their case is similar to that of the 
bright school-boy who trusts to his natural 
quickness and neglects the careful preparation 
which his companions of more 
talents give to their work.” 

* 

To “OrGantst.” The Diaphone is an in- 
vention of the Hope-Jones Electric Organ Co. 
of Liverpool, England. The company claims 
that by its new tonal system smaller organs 
built by their firm furnish more tone and 
greater variety as regards delicacy, brilliancy 
and sonority than larger and more cum- 
brous instruments built on the old plan. 
From a circular issued by the firm I extract 
the following description of the Diaphone, 


which is made either of iron or wood, 


and of 8, 16 and 32 feet pitch as desired, 
some larger organs containing Diaphones 
of all the various pitches mentioned. 


The circular says: ‘“ This Stop is of extra- 
ordinary power and quite overshadows all reed 
and flue pipes. The strength of tone may, how- 
ever, be modified by reducing the wind pres- 
sure (as in the case of the Harmonium), without 
altering the pitch. The quality of tone may be 
made to resemble a powerful Diapason, a Diapa- 
son-tuba or a  Diapason-trombone. In all 
however, the foundation tone is very 
This Stop is made to serve as the 
Its smooth 


cases, 
prominent. 
foundation of all large instruments. 
and majestic power is practically unlimited. 
It keeps in tune with the flue work under all 
variations of temperature.” Among other 
inventions by the Hope-Jones Electric Organ 
Co. might be mentioned new methods of stor- 
ing and supplying wind for organs. It is claimed 
that the adoption of these methods secures the 
utmost steadiness, renders unnecessary the 
separate reservoirs formerly in use for each 
department, and makes it possible to employ 
wind of any pressure. The Tuba Mirabilis in 
the new organ of Worcester Cathedral, which 


moderate | 


is described as of smooth French Horn quality, | 


is voiced on one hundred inches of pressure. 
It is also asserted that an equality of wind 
pressure hitherto never attained can be guar- 
anteed. 


* 

Apropos of the musical degree fad, Mr. S. N. 
Cummings, replying to a correspondent in an 
English paper, states that Mr. Best (the 
eminent Liverpool organist) has aptly re- 
ferred to the danger of those musical alumni 
with coveted and mysterious letters following 
their names, and has quoted warning examples 
for the benefit of the general public, who are 
frequently ‘“gulled” by those who have “too 
much alphabet.” Mr. Cummings concludes : 
“On the Continent neither musical degrees 
nor diplomas are of any avail; the fact being 
that both rich and poor are to a great extent 
expert critics in the divine art, and keenly 
discern musicians who are born from those 
who are made. In England, fortunately, the 
general public are now awakening to the fact 
that no amount of letters—or, as Mr. Best 
terms it, ‘too much alphabet ’—can make a 
musician.” 


- 


A correspondent writes to enquire why copy- 
righted musical compositions by Canadians 
bear the legend, *‘ Entered at the Department 
of Agriculture.” It is difficult to satisfactorily 
answer this query. The unhappy association, 
in the phrase quoted, of the divine art with the 
honest but homely avocation of a plowman, is 
surely not intended as a reflection on the main 
bulk of compositions which are being turned 
out by our aspiring native composers. Perish 
the thought! Who would dare to designate 
these inspired creations as “agricultural” ef- 
forts! 


The Musical Courier of last week states: 
“The Chicago Festival Orchestra, under the 
management of the Chicago Amusement 
Bureau, has, through Mr. Ulrich, been engaged 
to play in Toronto, November 9, 13 and 16, in 


Massey Music Hall. The first concert to be 
given will be with orchestra and_ pianist 
(possibly Godowsky). At the second concert 


the orchestra will accompany Elijah; at the 
third the orchestra will give an instrumental 
concert only. It is probable that several other 
artists from the Bureau will appear the same 


week.” 


At the recent performance of Handel's Sam- 
son in Paris, Ont., the alto solos were sung with 
marked success by Miss Florence MacPherson, 
The 
Brantford E.vvpositor in referring to her singing 
on this occasion says: ‘* Miss MacPherson of 
the audience with her in- 
She 


a pupil of the Toronto College of Music. 


Toronto delighted 
terpretation of the alto solos, possesses a 


contralto voice and with 


magnificent sings 
great taste, while her vocalization is excellent.” 


Mr. W. Elliott Haslam, the well known in- 
structor in vocal culture, left the city on Satur- 
day last for Penetanguishene,where he purposes 
spending a month’s vacation. Mr. Haslam was 
detained in the city during the month of July 
owing tothe large number of applications for 
special instruction from professional vocalists 
from various parts of the province, who desired 
coaching in the preparation of new repertoires. 
The stat¥ of the College of Music will be 
strengthened on the re-opening of that prosper 
in September voy the engage- 
Mr. Bernhard Walther, a talented 
ind instructor. B6th asa teacher and 
Mr. Walther 


successful in several! 


ous institution 
ment of 
violinist 
has been excep- 


Eastern 


concert soloist 


tionally cities, 
Further announcements concerning this artist 


will be made in the near future. 


French conductor, 
Parisian 


M. Colonne, the eminent 


will bring to London his famous 
orchestra of ninety-five performers, and give 
four concerts in the Queen's Hall in the week 
commencing October 12. The programme will 


comprise M. Colonne’s greatest successes in 
Paris. 


at the first concert. 


The intelligent compositor of an American 
paper made a prophetic blunder the other day. 
A paragraph was made to read that So-and-so's 
opera “fried” at a certain 
theater early in September. To which Philip 
Hale of Boston * Hitherto his operas 
have been roasted.” 


new would be 


adds: 


Edward Grieg, the great Scandinavian com 
poser, is at present in very poor health and 
has gone to the highest mountains of Norway 


l 
| for his summer holidays in the hope that the 
rarified air may prove beneficial to him. 

| * 


Several letters have been received touching 
upon the question of musical degrees. These 
are held over until next week. MoDERATO. 

e —$——— rr 
Edison the Annihilator. 

The preposterous articles in some of the sen- 
sational American newspapers describing what 
Edison would do in case the United States were 
involved in a war with Great Britain, and other 
articles purporting to describe the wonderful 
inventions which Edison is always “ perfecting” 
but never placing before the public, is. neatly 
satirized by a Parisian paper. The paper 
imhagines Edison in his laboratory hearing the 
news of a declaration of war between Great 
Britain and the United States. A young man, 
his assistant, rushes in, pale and breathless, 
and exclaims to the great electrician : 

‘Oh, master, war isdeclared! It i8 terrible!” 

*“ Ah!" says the master. ‘‘War declared, 
eh? Against whom?” 

‘Great Britain, master!” 

**And where is the British 
moment ?” 

** Embarking, sir.” 

‘*Embarking, where?” 

** At Liverpool.” 

“At Liverpool—ah! Now, would you please 
join the ends of those two wires hanging 
against the wall. Now be kind enough to press 
that button.” 


army at 


The assistant, wondering and half-amused, | 


presses the button. 
‘“Very well,” says the inventor. ‘Now, do 
you know what is taking place at Liverpool ?’ 
‘The British army is embarking, sir!” 
The inventor pulls out his watch and glances 
at the time. 
‘* There is no British army,” he says coolly. 
“What?” screams the assistant. 


“When you touched that button you de- | 


stroyed it.” 
“Oh, this is frightful!” 


“It is not frightful at all. It 
at any port please come and tell me at once. 
Ten seconds later it will simply be swept out of 
existence.” 

‘*There doesn’t seem to be any reason why 
America should be afraid of her enemies after 
this, sir.” 

“IT am inclined to believe you,” says the 
master, smiling slightly. ‘* But in order to 
avert future trouble I think it would be best to 
destroy England altogether.” 

** To—destroy England, sir— 

** Kindly touch button 4, there.” 

The assistant touches it. The inventor counts 
ten. 

‘*___, eight, nine, ten 
is no more England. 

** Now we can go quietly on with our work,’ 
says the master. ‘*And if we should ever be 
at war with any other nation you have only to 
notify me. Ihave an electric button connected 
with every foreign country, which will destroy 
it when pressed. In ten minutes I could de- 
stroy every country in the world, the United 
States included. Be careful, now, that you 
don't touch any of these buttons accidentatly— 
you might do a lot of damage.” 





it’s all over. There 
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YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. Z 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


Afttiliated with the University of Toronto and | 
with Trinity University 


TENTH SEASON OPENS SEPTEMBER | | 


with full 
information 


CALENDAR FREE 





H. N. SHAW, B. A., Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 


A ! 
Mme. Nordica-Doeme will be the soloist | 


Elocution, Oratory, Voice Culture, Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics. Greek Art, Literature, &c. 


M® RECHAB TANDY, Oratorio and 

Concert Tenor, of the Crystal Palace and prin- 
cipal London (England) Concerts. 

Pupil of Alberto Randegger. 

Has returned after seven years’ successful singing 
in Oratorio and Concerts in London and throughout 
Great Britain. 

Specialist in Voice Formation, Singing, Concert 
Repertoire  Oratorios Taught with Correct 
Traditional Renderings. Toronto Conservatory 
of Music. 

Special course for Teachers, Church and Concert 
Singers. 

For terms and vacant dates address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 11 Wilton Crescent, Toronto. 


MR. W. O. FORSYTH 


Piano Playing, Harmony and 
Composition 


Pupil of the eminent teachers Krause, Jadassohn, 
tuthardtand Epstein. Director metropolitan School 
of Music and teacher of piano at Miss Veals’ School. 


Specialties—Beautiful Touch and Tone, 
Musical Analysis and Interpretation. 


Studio for private lessons, 15 King Street East. 
Reception hours, Mondays 4 to 5. 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow 
and Reineck, solo pianist Albert Hall 
of Theodore Thomas, representative Canadian solo 
pianist at the World's Fair, Chicago. Concert er 
gagements and pupils accepted. Address 
105 Gloucester Street, or Toronto College of Music 


R. V. P. HUNT 
Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyter- 
ian Church. 
Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Musical Director of the Demill College, Oshawa. 


Residence 104 Maitland Street. 


M DLLE. ADELE LEMAITRE 


Laureate Quebec Academy of Music 


Pianist and Organist 


Pupils and Concert Engagements accepted, 


255 Queen Street West. Telephone 1033. 


ONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


ISS LILLIAN L. ARMSON 
ELOCUTIONIST. Graduate of Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College, Toronto, 
ments and Recitals. Address 9) Hazelton Avenue, 


LtorDo N. WATKINS 
303 Church Strcet. 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


ALTFR H. ROBINSON 


Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist, | 


Gives Instraction in Voice Culture 
Vocalinstructor at Metropolital School of Music, Ltd., 
Parkdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Con- 
ductor of Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto Uni- 
versity Glee Club, Studio—Care R. 8S. WILLIAMS & 
Son Co., Ltd., 143 Yonge Street. 


this | 


is science. | 
Now, every time a British expedition embarks | 


L concerts}; | 
Richard Strauss, conductor, Leipzig; by invitation | 


Open for Concert Engage- 


Thorough instruction on | 
Teacher of | 


ORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd), in affilia- 
tion with the University of Toronto, re-opens 
Sept. Ist, 1896. Send for Calendar. Highest edu- 
cational advantages for a musical education. Gro. 
GooDERHAM, Pres. F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Dir. 





F. H. TORRINGTON 


Director Toronto College of Music (Ltd.). 
Organist Metropolitan Church. 
Conductor Toronto Philharmonic Society. 


fi TEACHER OF : 
| Piano, Organ, Voeal and Ensemble Music 


and Conducting 


Vocalists prepared for Church, Oratorio, Opera or 
Concert Singers. 

Soloists, vocal or instrumental, introduced to the 
public. 
Address— 








The Toronto College of Music. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 


Solo Violincellist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
P1ANO AND ‘CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street East 





THE VOIC 


_Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer's, Toronto. 
Reception hour from 2 till 3 p.m. daily. 





M!Ss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Concerts directed. Voice Production and the Art 
of Singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. Grad- 
uate and certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. 
RESIDENCE—86 Major Street. 





MADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 

Specialist eo of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 
Address A. & S. Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church Street. 


M®&. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Pheebe Street. 


M®: AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
Teacher of the Guitar, Banjo and Mandolin; 
teacher of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club. 
342 Huron Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 


MSS MauD Gorpon, A.T.C.M. 


Pianist and Accompanist. Piano pupils and 








Music or residence, 78 Wellesley Street. 


GEORGE MAURICE (Mr. George R. 
Joseph), Instrumental Soloist and Entertainer. 
Open for engagements. For terms address 

toom 36, Janes Building, 75 Yonge St., Toronto. 





| — ies 4 
M RS. FRED W. LEE 
; Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 





MiSs FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 

/ rert Pianist and Accompanist 

Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 

and teacher of the Fiano at the Toronto College of 

Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 

Address— 542 Parliament Street, or 
Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 











| 
| 
Mes: MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 
Mezzo Soprano, teacher at the Metropolitan 

School of Music. 
M® H. KLINGENFELD 

Concert Violinist (Klingenfeld String Quar- 
tette), teacher at St. Joseph’s Convent, Loretto Abbey, 
Havergal Hall, Provincial College and Metropolitan 
School of Music, Parkdale. 505 Sherbourne Street. 


R. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 


artistic = and flute playing. Voice production 
| taught according to the method of Mr. W. Elliott 
Haslam. Concert cugagements accepted. 

32 St. Mary Street. 


TAMMERERS’ 
HAND-BOOK FREE 

Address CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL, 53 

lexander Street, Torontc, Canada. 








MADAME PALMIRA BONVINI 


(Mrs. Prof. O'Brien) Prima Donna Soprano from 
Milan and principal concerts in Europe, receives 
pupils for 
| Artistic Singing and Voice Production 
Highest references from past and present pupils and 
press opinions on application at her studio, 219 Jarvis 
Strect. Concert engagements accepted. 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church, 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. 
Conservatory 


of Music, Bishop Strachan 
Miss Veals’ School. 


13 Dunbar Road - - - tosedale. 


MRF W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 
Pian» and 9rvan Playing and Theory 
| Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


¢ 
HELEN M MOORE Mus. Bac. 
PIANO AND THEORY 


_Experienced in preparing pupils for the Toronto 
University examinations in music. 
Piano pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. Address 
20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music. 


M R. A. S. VOGT 
Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Conductor Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto, Teacher 
of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin 
House and Moulton College. Organ pupils also ac- 
_. cepted at Conservatory of Music. 
Residence . 64 Pembroke Street. 


| MBS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 


and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


Miss ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 


Has now returned from Europe after studying with 


the celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski). 
Limited number of pupils received. For terms, en- 
gagements, ete., address care of Messrs. Nordheimer, 
or No. 1 A, Harbord Street. 


W i, McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 
Musical Director Toronto Vocal Club. 
Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Musie. 
tesidence 32 Sussex Avenue, 


concert engagements accepted at Conservatory of | 


Pupils received for the study of voice production, | 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto | 
School, | 






WAREROOMS--I58_ YONGE ST. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. | 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Evening, at 98 
Nassau Street. 





Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- 
ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
VocaAL and PIaNno, of Toronto College of Music. <Ad- 
dress 56 Gloucester Street, or Toronto Coll..of Music. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music furnished for Balls, Receptions, Concerts, 
&e. Any number of musicians supplied on shortest 
notice. All the latest popular music. Also 
MANDOLIN ORCH#STRA 
Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Address— 35 Agnes Street, Toronto, 
M. KNAGGS 
; Expert Violin Maker and Repairer 
Fine Strings, Bows, etc., for sale. 
Room 4, 44 Adelaide St. East, or 70 Wood St. 





ORGANS. 


ESTABLISHED 1864 


F,PWARD LYE & SONS, Organ Builders 
i8 Sf. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO 
Specifications and estimates for new organs, recon- 
structions and repairs sent free on application. 

Good Second-Hand Organs for Sale 








EDUCATIONAL, 


ONTARIO LADIES’ COLLEGE 
WHITBY, Ont. 

Recently enlarged and provided with every mod- 
ern comfort in the shape of steam heating, electric 
lighting, bathrooms, ete. Universally acknowledged 
by all who have seen it to be the largest, most ele- 
gant and best equipped college for women in Canada. 
In educational work it stands unequaled, being the 
only Ladies’ College in the country sending up stu- 
dents regularly for the first two years’ examinations 
of Toronto University. Magnificent new pipe organ, 
concert grand pianos, etc. 

WILL RE-OPEN SEPTCMBER 8th. 
Send for Calendar to 
56 REV. J. J. HARE, Ph.D., Principal. 


Trafalgar Institute 


(Affiliated to McGill University) 
Simpson Street - . Montreal 


FOR THE HIGHER EDUCATION OF 


YOUNG WOMEN 


President.......... ...REv. Jas. Barcitay, D.D. 
Vice-President... . ...A. T. DRUMMOND, LL.D. 
Principal.. Miss GkaAcE FarRLey, M.A., Edinburgh. 

The Institute will re-open on 

‘ TUESDAY, 15th SEPTEMBER 

For prospectus and other information apply to the 
Principal or to A. F. RIDDELL, Sec’y, 

5b 22 St. John St., Montreal. 


UPPER CANADA COLLEGE 


FOUNDED 1829 


G. R. PARKIN, M.A., LL.D. 




















Principal: 





The College will re-open on September 9th. Full 
particulars about admission will be furnished on ap- 
plication to the Principal, or to John Martland, M.A., 
(Queen's Royal, Niagara-on-the-Lake), who will, dur- 
| ing the vacation, be at the College every Thursday 
for personal consultation. 

Deer Park, July, 1896. 


BRANTFORD LADIES’ COLLEGE 


AND 


| 
CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 








In English, classics and mathematics the curricu- 
lum is in line with Toronto University. In piano- 
forte, organ, violin, harmony, voice eulture, ete., the 
| course is identical with that of the large conserva- 
| tories, with fees decidedly moderate. Last session 
| eight of the students received the degree of A.V.C.M. 
from the Victoria College of Music, London (Eng.). 
| The elocution, art and business departments are 
| under popular and experienced teachers. 

WM. COCHRANE, D.D., 

| Governor, 
MRS. MARY ROLLS, 

Lady Principal. 


‘BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS 
Wykeham Hall, College Street, Toronto 
ESTABLISHED 1867. 
Under the same Management since 1876, 


The Teachers are either Masters or Ladies of high 
qualifications and extensive experience. 

Pupils are prepared, if it is desired, for University 
matriculation. 

The school will reopen after the midsummer holi- 
days, on Wednesday, Sept. 9. 
or Calendar, &c., ap to 

MISS GRIER, Lady Principal. 


WHAT? WHERE? WHEN? 

All pointed questions for every young person, 
What to prepare for, where to prepare and when to 
start. Let us answer them. Get a practical educa- 
tion at the 


CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE 


of Toronto and start Sept. 1, when Fall term begins. 
Our answer has helped hundreds of others; why not 
you? Let us send you fuller particulars. Drop your 


| address to W. H. SHAW, Principal, cor. Yonge and 


Gerrard Streets, Toronto. 


British American. 


Confederation 
Life 
Business College fume 
(Of Toronto, Ltd, | ttchmona 
| Streets, 


The most Practical School in Canada 
Its graduates are successful business men 
and they can be found everywhere 


Directors and Shareholders—Kdw. Trout, E. R. C. 
Clarkson, Fred Wyld, Stapleton Caldecott, Wm. Me- 
Cabe, S. F. McKinnon, D. E. Thomson,.Q.C. Write 
for illustrated circulars and pamphlets. 

EDW. TROUT, President. D, HOSKINS, Secretary 


SUCCESS FOLLOWS MERIT 


Our pupils command the highest positions. FOUR 
young men placed with the largest manufacturing 
concern in the Dominion during the month of January 


BARKER'S sHoRzHane 


Phone 2459. 12 King &t. West 
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Social and Personal. 





Miss Cora Lark of Colborne and Miss Lottie 
Burk of Burn Brae have been visiting Miss 
Rosaline Webb of Inglewold for the past two 


weeks. 
- 


Mr. and Mrs. W. N. Shaver and family, of 


Parliament street, are summering at Barrie. 
* 


Cards are out for the marriage of Mr. Andrew 
Cruickshank of Carlton street to Ida Maude, 


daughter of Mr. George C. Patterson of 286 | 


Gerrard street east. 


Mr. and Mrs. Munro Grier are holidaying in | 


Muskoka, as are also Mrs. Heron and Mr. and 
Mrs. G. H. Stinson. 


Among the arrivals at Hutton House, Mus- 
koka, are: Mr. and Mrs. Harry Piper and Miss 
Piper, Mrs. C. Proctor, Miss Annie J. Proctor, 


Mrs. G. Proctor, the Misses Amy and Olive | 
Proctor, and Mr. and Mrs. F. H. Herbert, all of 


Toronto. 
* 





Mrs. Fred Ruthven of 23 Russell street, Miss | 


Buckley of Belleville and Miss Dorothy Cuddy | 


of Montreal have returned from a short stay 
at Niagara-on-the-Lake. 
—_—_—_—_—o———— 


Corticelli and the World’s Fair. 





The Chicago World’s Fair medals and 
diplomas have at length been distributed, | 
much to the gratification, we may be assured, | 
of those who were entitled to receive them. | 
Mr. W. H. Wyman, general manager of the 
Corticelli Silk Co., at St. John’s, P.Q., has re- | 
ceived through the Department of Agriculture 
at Ottawa the medal and diploma awarded to | 
their company. The medal is enclosed in an | 
aluminum case, and is an exquisite piece of | 
workmanship. The diploma is a large and | 
handsome steel engraving, and under the 
ordinary heading contains the following special | 
award : 

CORTICELLI SILK CO., (CANADA.) | 

ST. JOHN'S, PROVINCE OF QUEBEC. | 

EXHIBIT: SPOOL SILK. 
AWARD. 


For spool embroidery and sewing silk, machine and | 
hand buttonhole twist, embroidery, knitting and | 
rope silk, filo and telephone floss and yarns for 
manufacturing purposes. These silks are of a 
superior quality, pure dyes, and good twists of great 
strength. All wash silks, warranted fast colors, will 
stand washing without injury to color or texture. 
They are most lustrous and of a variety of kinds and 
sizes, put up both in skeins and on spools, for decora- 
tive art embroidery, and are most valentie. especially 


of reeling raw silk from cocoons, and an ?nteresting 
feature with this silk reel is the electrical heating 
of the water in the small basin which contains the 
cocoons. 
H. J. KIMBALL, 
Pres. Dept. Com. 


ELLA E. LANE BoWEs, 
Individual Judge. 


This is certainly a very emphatic and gratify- 
ing testimony of the excellent, if not indeed 
almost perfect quality of the silk manufactured 
by the Corticelli Silk Company in St. John’s, 
and it is all the more significant from the fact 
that the award was not made until after the 
most careful scrutiny and repeated tests and 
examinations. The Corticelli Silk Company is 
one of the most successful enterprises in Cana- 
da, and the impartial endorsement as to the 
quality of its output will no doubt be sure to 
enhance it still further in public estimation. 








DIAMOND HALL 


Flawless 
Diamonds 


There is great satisfac 
tion when you wear a dia- 
mond in knowing that it is 
absolutely perfect. 

We guarantee every dia- fj 
mond sold by us to be as 
represented, and purchasers | 


guarantee as well as the 9) 
benefit of our experience 
and judgment. 

Rare values in diamonds 
just now. 


Ryrie Bros. | 


Jewelers and Silversmiths 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. § | 
TORONTO 








| 
; 

In nothing has the detoriation of quality due to the 
craze for cheap () goods made itself more apparent 
than in note paper, 

We believe that there is a sufficient number of | 
people who want the best at a reasonable price to 
enable at least one firm to do a good business. 

That business we intend to get. 

A large measure of success has been ours in Ham- 
ilton and vicinity. 


From the large field covered by Saturday Night | four things in the world worth living for—old For further particulars apply to 
| wine to drink, old wood to burn, old books 
to read and old friends to converse with.” The 
king was satisfied with any old thing.— Wash 
ington Times. 


we expect great results, 


A post card re- 
quest will bring by 


return mail our art- 

istic sample book of Robert Nunean & (‘0 
not mieper; em- ® 
bossed initials, | 
monograms an d 


crests; styles of en- 
vravings for cards, 





STATIONERS and 
ENGRAVERS 


tions, ete., and a 
chapter on card eti- 


quette, | Ea. 





QOGGBOGOGOOGOOGOEGOGG0G000000 


Or 


We Have 


Just received and are now showing the very latest nov- 


‘Old yer ‘orse, sir?” ‘* He won't run away!” 
‘Run away? ‘im. I didn’t mean to ‘old O] D INES 
we ake 
**T always take things as they come,” said 
** Ant Lalways take people as 
I tind them,” remarked the copper as he nabbed 
| him. 


| ‘im still 


the pickpocket. 











All joints screwed 
together—cannot leak 
or get out of repair. 


The Toronto Radiator Manf's Co 


TORONTO, Ont. 


The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under | 


1000: 


thus have our personal §| @ 





. 


MeDONALD & WILLSON, Agents, 187 Yonge St., Toronto 

for the very large variety of shades in every color. |) J. eeeeeremreenaeineenee aeritiett nla ieee eatin eae sins . 

This exhibit deabeves ooneoien for the = display TAINAN 
©) © 

'Do You Know... 


That the popular appetite of the great Sultan—the people—is for a 
Radiator that is absolutely perfect in construction, of good design 
and an effective heater. Experts pronounce day after day that the 





“ Safford ” is the only perfectly made Radiator. 


“SAFFORD”’ 


IRAIDILATOIRS 


Are made without 


Bolts or Packing 


LIMITED 


the British Flag 





elties in... 


Renaissance Lace Curtains with 


Sash Curtains 
to match. Also a superb collection of White Brussels | 


and Tambour Curtains from $3.25 to $55.00 per pair. 
* Better values than we have ever shown before.” 





Woman’s 
% Bicycle 


In strength, lightness, grace and elegance 
of finish and equipment Model 41 of the 
famous % tt tt tt ut ut 


olumbia 


has no equal. It is made in the largest 
and best equipped bicycle factories in 
the world, under the most thorough 
and carefully maintained system of 
tests and inspection, and every detail 
of equipment contributes to comfort 
and pleasure. % wo 2% tt 


$] { O TO ALL ALIKE. 
Standard of the World. 


Columbia Art Catalogue, telling fully of Columbias, ard of Hartford Bicycles, trustworthy 
machines of lower price, is free from any Columbia agent; by mail for two 2-cent stamps. 


POPE MFG. CO., Hartford, Conn. 


We appoint but one selling agent ina town, and do not sell to jobbers or middlemen. 
are not properly represented in your vicinity, let us know. 
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NO SPACE LOST 


| PACKING... 








‘The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO., Ltd. 
106 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
| 


Trunks, Bags and Travelling Goods, Footballs, Golf Bags and Sporting 
Goods, Ladies’ Belts, Purses and Fancy Leather Goods 









If Columbias 






Handsome Illustrated Catalogue [Mailed on Application 


| 
TELEPHONE NO. 233 





3 Your 
Winter Comfort 


is a cheering certainty when you use... 


=>OXFORD 


Boilers and Radiators 


FOR HOT WATER OR STEAM 


The BOILERS are easy to manage and very 
economical in the use of fuel. Any domestic can 
attend to them satisfactorily. 


QO 


\ 


) 


QBB000000000000 


© 


The- RADIATORS are mechanically correct and 
| | artistic in design, with the only perfect joint—iron 
~ | to iron, no gaskets used. Thev cav’¢ leak. En- 
=| dorsed by the leading engineers and made in sizes 
and styles to suit all possible needs. 


O) 


OO0O8 


Read our Catalogue for full details and _testi- 
= | monials. 


© 


© The GURNBY FOUNDRY CO., Lid. 


TORONTO 
RS I OR IRS connie. 
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HEN Shakespeare wrote that delicious 
eoce bit of truth, ‘‘ The man that hath not 
music in his soul,” etc., he regarded music as a kind of 
moral necessity. 


The Beli Piano, with its melodious tone, light 
touch and exquisite finish, appeals to the higher ele- 
ments in human nature. 


Sold everywhere on instalments. 


Lovers of fine lace work (whether they intend purchas- 


ing or not) will find ita pleasure to inspect these goods. 


John Kay, Son & @ 





I meant ‘old ‘im up.” 


Cristo,” “St. Elmo,” 


34 King St. West 


Rossland, Kootenay. B. C. 


We offer stocks for sale 
* lronsides,” and “California.” 


The Bell Organ & Piano Co. Lta. 


GUELPH, TORONTO, HAMILTON, LONDON 
TORONTO 





in “Josie.” ‘“ Monte 


LOWEST MARKET PRICES 


The King of Aragon once said: ‘There are | Will forward Prospectus of latter on application. 


**No,” said she, ‘I can only be a sister to 


| you.” ‘* Very well,” said he, “ T must be going. 


good-night.” 





Spend Sunday at the Island. 


Now that the popular Hotel Hanlan is mak- | 
| Thad expected a different answer, but-—well, ing a special rate from Saturday night dinner 
‘*George,” she faltered, as he | to Monday morning breakfast at $3.50, citizens 
f , : started out into the night, “George.” ‘‘ What | should take advantage of this low rate and 
wedding invita- HAMILTON = Ont. | is it?” he asked crossly. “Aren't you going to | spend Sunday at Hotel Hanlan, where, with its iene 
kiss your sister good-night?” He didn't go. perfect quiet and refreshing cool air, it makes ome 
an ideal spot to spend Sunday. 


BRANCH OFFICES: OFFICES AND YARDS: 


A. W. ROSS & co. | 3884 Queen St. Tel. 151 P BURNS & CO Yonge St. Dock. Tel. 190. 
* « Teronto | 572 Queen St. W., Tel. 139, * @ Cor, Front & Bathurst. Tel. 132 


24 King Street Kast 


38 KING STREET HAST. ‘PHONE 131 


Board and Residence in London |OFFICE TO LET 


Central position. Comfortable home. Terms from | ; oe ae 
two guineas per week. Highest references, IN “SATURDAY NIGHT” BUILDING 
MRs. JULIUS HARVEY, A good-sized room, suitable for law office, samples 
or commissions. 


4 Endsleigh Street, 
Tavistock Square, London, W. C. Apply at offices SHeEpPaRD Pus. Co., Ltd 
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Social and Personal. * 


Mr. Paul Hahn, cellist, is spending his holi 
days at Buffalo, at the same time filling an 
engagement in one of the prominent churches 
there, 


The engagement has just been announced of | 
Miss Sadie Byrne, daughter of Mr. F. Byrne | 
of Huron street, and Mr. J. Herbert Porter of 
Fredericton, N.B. 


* 
A lawn tennis tournament was held at the 
Peninsular Park Hotel on Friday, July 31. 
After a very exciting contest Mr. H. F. 
Birmingham secured the gentlemen's prize, | 
the ladies’ going to Miss Bessie Spotton. In | 
the evening the prizes were presented by | 
Hon. J. C. Aikens, and an impromptu dance | 
brought to a close a very pleasant affair. | 
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PT eau towne 
Mrs. C. A. and Miss Brodie and Mr. C. E. MT 
Blackburn are at Woodington House, Mus- 
koka. 
At the Walkerville road race the first ten | 
wheels to cross the tape were Clevelands: First, 
Lew Quick; second, Herb Johnston; first and | 


o 


‘NOILISOdX 


second time prize was a dead heat between C. 
Fox and A. Robinson. 


COMING! COMING! 
THE GREAT 


WALLACE SHOWS 


60 WED so 


(ireatest, Grandest, Largest, Best 


OF AMERICA’S BIG 
AMUSEMENT ENTERPRISES 


Three Rings, Two Stages, Half Mile 
Race Track, Fifty-Cage Menagerie, 
Museum, Royal Roman Hippodrome 


and 
RALSTON 


THE HIGH DIVER 
$3,000,000 SAz54%> 


to-Date Circus Now Traveling, with 
the 


Finest Horses of Any Show 
on Earth 


Excursions Run on All Railroads 


At Toronto, on Tuesday, August 11 
CHINA HALL 


49 KING STREET EAST 
Royal ===> 
Worcester 


Another assortment of the celebrated 
ware just to hand, in the newest 
shapes and decorations. 


JOSEPH IRVING 


IMPORTER 
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The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


° 
Births. 

SMITH—July 23, Mrs. Harley Smith—a son. 
BOY D—July 28, Mrs. E. J. Boyd—a son. 
MACHELL—July 30, Mrs. Machell—a son. 
BOOT H— Mid-ocean, July 22, Mrs. F. Booth—a son. 
HOLLIDAY—July 31, Mrs. W. Holliday—a daughter. 
CHISHOLM— Aug. 3, Mrs. W. C. Chisholm—a son. 
KORMANN—July 30, Mrs. Franz Kormann—a son. 


Marriages. 

BENNETT—FRASER~—Picton, Aug. 3, Albert E. 
Bennett to Florence Fraser. 

FOSTER-LU XTON—Winnipeg, Aug. 5. Fred K. 
Foster to Eleanor Luxton 

McC ALLU M—BROWNLOW—Aug. 4, A. B. Me- 
Callum to Adelaide Mitchell Brownlow. 

McADIE—HISLOP— Aug. 1, William F. McAdie to 
Sarah Hislop. 

STEPHENSON—CLARRY—July 27, James R. F. 
Stephenson to Flora Clarry. 

SPILSBURY—HIPWELL— Buffalo, July 29, Fred 
erick Spilsbury to Emma R. Hipwell. 

MINTIE—CRITTENDEN—Los Angeles, June 30, 
Dr. Alexander Mintie to Essie Pearce Crittenden. 


Deaths. 
LEDLEY Tu Mi, Willi 
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To FLARE out AND MAKE your 
SKIRTS Look STYLISH 


Have al your Fall and Winter dresses bound with 
nes 


‘“New Corded Wakefield Skirt Protector’ 


This ** Corded Wakefield” is to make your Skirts 
stand out; it is used in England in preference to 
all other dress stiffenings. 

With **New Corded Wakefield’’ your Skirts 
are made to stand out stylishly, and at the same 
time the edges are protected once for all. Ask your 
friends at the seaside how “English Wakefield 
Shirt Protector” has stood the wear and tear of 
the sea, rock and sand? 

Every yard is marked 


‘Wak field Special'y Prepared | eather,” patented 
Actions are being taken against those wh + handle 
cheap, inferior imitations 


SELTTETE TELE TETET ETE TET EETETETTETETETE EETE LET ETTELEEETETETZE 


THE BIG STORE, which looks right down Carlton Street, 
436 Yonge Street, has been a great boom to us this year. 


} tound Trip 
TO ALL STATIONS IN 


FOR 


SINGLE «cs; FARE 
CLASS 
Good going afternoon trains August &, 


All trains Augu jand 10 
Good for return until August 11. 


Tickets 
CANADA 


Greater Variety 
We have the store to handle big lots—CAR LOADS. You know it takes lots 
of room to show car loads of goods. 


The Best Selection in Canada 
We have been told that thousands of times. Some will not believe it ; to those 
we would say, “ Come and see.” 


Prices Lower than Ever 
The best way to prove that is to call and examine for yourself. 
The Big Store, PILES OF GOODS, new goods, low prices, small profits, obliging 


salesmen, intelligent salesmen 
We are speaking to YOU because we believe we have something YOU want. 


CANADA’S GREATEST WALL PAPER HOUSE 


B | apposite Carlton MULLIN & [IUIR’S 


TAKE SANITARY PRECAUTION 
AT HOME AND ABROAD- USE 


SPOONER'S SERMICIDE 


DEODORIZER pr? ANTICEPTIC. 
NO END TO ITS EFFICIENCY. BEST PEOPLE 
KNOW ITS VALUF ENQUIRE AT DRUG 
STORES. TAKE NO OTHER t 


EFEF EPETETEE ELTELEEET SETS ESETEEETEE 
EFFFETSTTTTETTTTETTTETEEEEEEE=ET== 


is 


& 





